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PREFACE. 



TT HAS been said, very truly, that every child, at the end of the school course, should 
-^ be able to sing from fifty to one hundred of the songs which are the special heritage 
of the English speaking race. 

Although no two persons might exactly a^ree as to the best songs for children to know, 
it is certain that a large proportion of the selections in this book would be the choice of a 
considerable majority. 

The songs that children ought to know are, therefore, to be found in the following 
pages. These are so arranged that they are adapted to all the requirements of the schocS 
assembly. They may be sung either: 

As Unison Songs, in which the melody is sung by all voices; 

As Two-Part Songs, for Soprano and Alto; 

As Three-Part Songs, for Soprano, Alto and Bass; 

As Four-Part Songs, for Soprano, Alto, Bass and Tenor. 

The four- voiced arrangement maket} a complete piano accompaniment. Thus all the 
conditions are met that are found in schools, whether elementary or high. 

The book will be especially useful to eive material for boys with recently changed 
voices, and will be equally useful for girls' choruses, the bass being optional. 

The singing in assembly is a very important element of school life, and great care 
should be taken to make it so beautiful, so sincere, and so artistically expressive that it will 
be a lasting influence for good upon the character of the children. 

The songs should be carefully taught, so that the meaning of the words is clearly 
expressed with distinct articulation, correct pronunciation and proper phrasing. Above all, 
the singing should be from the heart, voicing the real and sincere feelings of the children. 

Although good unison singing is better than poor part singing, the former is likely to 
be more carelessly done than the latter. Part singing makes for thoughtful and careful 
preparation, is capable of much artistic finish, and creates great interest among the pupils. 

It should be the endeavor of the director of the assembly to have a considerable number 
of songs sung in x>arts. To this end the children should be grouped according to the part 
to be sung, and each pupil should sing from a book, in order to insure correct rendering 
of the wonls and music. 

Great care should be taken with the quality of the voices. Harsh tones should not be 
tolerated. The voices should be used in the quality which comes from training downward 
the light tones of the upper voice. Altos should avoid the hard "chest tones'' and should 
sing in a mellow, medium quality. It is well to precede the singing with a vocalize, giving 
care and attention to breathmg also. 

The accompaniments should be played clearly, with proper accents and phrasing, and 
with enough power to support the voices. Any tendency of the chorus to sing out of tune 
may be avoided or remedied by playing the melody an octave higher, by giving more power 
to the bass, or by introducing interludes between stanzas. 

The children should stand while singing, and the work should be carefully directed 
by a teacher ix)ssessing musical temperament. If possible there should be both i j^ctor 
and a pianist. 

Class teachers should feel responsible for the class which they control, and should see 
to it that all their pupils take part. 

The correct versions of the National songs, both as to words and music, are to be found 
herein, which is an important feature, considering the number of faulty settings that are 
extant. The versions used in this book are those adopted in the Boston schools, and it is 
hoped that others will join the movement for uniformity. 

The selections cover a wide field and include many part-songs for three voices. 

The art songs of classic and romantic composers are quite fully represented. 

FRANK E. BIX. 

New York, April, 1907. 
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Land of the pil-grims' pride! From ev - 'ry mount- ain side Let free-dom ring! 

Thy woods and tem-pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills, Like that a - bove. 

Let all that breathe par -take, Let rocks their si - lence break, — ^The sound pro - long. 

With free-dom 's ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 
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Con spirito. 



John Stafford Smith. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voices. 




1. Oh, say can you see, by the dawn's ear - ly light, What so proud - ly we 

2. On the shore, dim - ly seen thro' the mists of the deep, Where the foe's haughty 

3. And where is that band who so vaunt - ing - ly swore. That the hav - oc of 

4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when free - men shall stand Be - tween their loved 
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tow -er- ing steep. As it fit-ful-lj blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos - es? Now it 

leave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul foot-steps' pol - lu - tion I No 

heav'n res-cued land Praise the pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na - tion! Then 




s 




t 



M-^f=M^ 




,:k_ -^ 



rock - ets' red glare, the bombs burst - ing in air, 

catch - es the gleam of the morn - ing's first beam, 

ref - uge could save the hire - ling and slave 

con - quer we must, when our cause it is just. 
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ban - ner yet wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave ? 



long may it wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave!' 
tri - umph doth wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! 
tri - umph shall wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave 1 
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{ Now to heav'n our prayer as - cend - mg, God speed 

"i In a no - Ue cause con - tend - ing, God speed 

(Be that prayer a • gain re - peat • ed — God speed 

i Ne'er de - spair -ing, uough de • feat • ed, God speed 

(Pa - tient, firm, and per • se - ver • ing; God speed 

^* (Ne'er th'e-vent nor dan • ger fear • ing; God speed 
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haa:T*n re- cord- ed. With success on earth re- ward- ed, God speed the right, God speed the right. 
great in sto - ry. If we fail, we fail with glo - ry, God speed the right, God speed the right 
tri • als heeding, In the strength of heav'n succeeding, God speed the right, God speed the right 
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na - tion*8 sweet hymn May the wreaths it has won nev- er with-er, 
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ban - ners make tyr - an - ny trem-ble, 
flag proud-ly float - ing be - fore her, 
V - my and na • vy for • ev - eri 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 

The boast of the red, white and blue I 

Three cheers for the red, white and blue 1 
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When borne by the red, white and blue, 
The boast of the red, white and blue, 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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Thy ban- ners make ty - ran - ny trem-ble. 
With her flag float- ing proud-ly be - fore her, 
The ar - my and na - vy f or - ev - er. 





When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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Rul - era as well as the ruled, " One and all," 
Still as of yore, when George Wash-ing-ton led. 
Thus we de - fy all ty - ran - ni - cal pow'r, 
Fling from thy beak our dear ban - ner of old — 
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Thun-dera our war cry: we 
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1. Hail, Co-lum-bial hap- py land! Hail, ye he - roes, heav*n-born band! 

2. Im - mor- tal pa- triots, rise once morel De - fend your rights, de - fend your shore; 

3. Sound, sound the trump of fame! Let Wash - ing - ton's great name 

4. Be - hold the chief who now com-mands. Once more to serve his couu - try stands, — 
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3. I tee no blush up " on thy cheek, 

4. I hear the dis - tant thun - der hum, 



Ma - 
Ma - 
Ma - 
Ma - 



ry 



land! my 


Ma - 


nr- 


-land! 


land! my 


Ma - 
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•land! 


landl my 


Ma - 
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-landl 


landl my 
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-landl 





Thy 
Thou 
Tho» 
The 



beam-ing sword shall nev - er ruit, 
wilt not crook to his con-trol, 
thou wast ev - er. brave -ly meek. 
Old Line bu - gle, fife, and drum. 




Ma - 
Ma- 

Ma - 
Ma - 



ry 
ry 






landl my 


Ma - 


nr 


- land 


land! my 


Ma - 


nr 


- land! 


land! my 


Ma - 
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- land! 


landl my 


Ma - 


ry 


-land! 
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Re - mem - ber Car - roll's sa - cred trust. Re - mem - ber How- ard's war - like thrust, 

Bet - ter the fire up - on thee roll, Bet - ter the shot, the blade, the bowl, 

For life and death, for woe or weal. Thy peer - less chiv - al - ry re - veal. 

Come to thine own he - ro - ic throng. That stalks with Lib - er - ty a - long. 





And aU 

Than cru - 

And gird 

And ring 



thy slnm-b'rers with the just, 
ci - fix - ion of the soul, 
thy beau-teous limbs with steel, 
thy daunt- less slo - gan song. 



Ma - ry-land! my Ma - ry - landl 

Ma - ry-landl my Ma - ry - landl 

Ma - ry-landl my Ma - ry - land! 

Ma - ry-landf my Ma - ry - landl 
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UNFURL THE STARRY FLAG. 



Louie R. Heller. 

Allegro maestoso. 



J. Remington Fairlambl 
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X. Un - furl the star - ry flag we love; O'er land and o - cean let it 
2. Flins 
3« Lead 



wave, 
out our ban - ner to the breeze I And let our sov -'reign ea - gle bear 
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on! lead on I o'er 
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and plain, And o'er tbe blue fields of the sea, 
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To bear its mes - sage far and wide, — Hope to the fet - terd slave. 
And place it on the stain - less peaks, — High in the up - per air; 
From froz - en north to trop - ic heat, — Em - blem of Lib - er - tyl 
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Wher - e'er its am - pie 
That, look - ing from the 
While e - qu£ rights and 
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folds are spread, A 
vale be - low. The 
e • qual laws, And 



shore or on the 
eyes of men may 
truth and jus - tice 
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roll - ing sea. As bios - soms to the ge - nial sun,... 

ev - er see A - far up - on the moun-tain height 

bide with thee; Up - held of loy - al hearts and hands. 



(AOGOMP.) I 



The 

A 

For- 







hearts of men turn lov - ing - ly, 
bea - con of hu - man - i - ty, 
ev - er shall thy glo - ry be, 
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Copyricrht, x899» by J. R. Fairlamb. By penuiiloiu 



Flag of the brave and free! 

Flag of the brave and free! 

Flag of the brave and free! • 
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THE FLOWER OF LIBERTY. 
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OuvEB Wendell Holhbs. 



Frank R. Ru. 
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I 

1. What flow'r is this that greets the morn, Its hues from heav'n so fresh - ly bom? With 

2. In sav - age Na - tnre's far a - bode Its ten - der seed our fa - thers sowed; The 

3. Be - hold its stream-ing rays n - nite, One ming - ling flood of braid - ed light, — The 

4. The blades of he - roes fence it 'round, Wher-e'er it springs is ho - ly ground; From 

5. Thy sa-cred leaves, fair Free-dom's flow'r. Shall ev - er float on dome and tow'r, To 



p^ti^ 





bum - ing star and flam - ing band 
storm-winds rocked its swell-ing bud, 
red that fires the south-em rose, 
tow'r and dome its glo-ries spread; 
all their heav'n - ly col - ors true. 



It kin - dies all the sun - set land: tell us 
Its op'ning leaves were streaked with blood, Till lo! earth's 
With spotless white from northern snows. And, span -gled 
It waves where lone-ly sen-tries tread; It makes the 
In black-'ning frost or crimson dew, — And God love 
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what its name may be, — Is this the Flow'r of Lib - er - ty? 

ty - rants shook to see The full-blown Flow'r of Lib - er - tyl 

o'er its az - ure, see The sis - ter Stars of Lib - er - tyl 

land as o - cean free, And plants an em - pire on the seal Then hail, then hail the 

us as we love thee. Thrice ho - ly Flow'r of Lib - er - tyl Then hail, then hail the 



It is, it is the 
Then hail, then hail the 
Then hail, then hail the 





ban - ner, the ban-ner of the free. The star - ry Flow'r, the Flow'r of Lib - er - ty. 
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Copyright. 1918, by Frank R. Rix. Used by permission. 
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OLD GLORY. 



Wm. Henry Paddock. 



Geo. Edgar Oliver. 

Arr. for 1 or 2 Voieea. 




1th the rat - tling roll of the drum, 

2. Then up without ban - ner so bright, 

3. Each snow - y star doth shine a - far, 



And the bu- gle's mel - o ' 
O'er the land and o'er the 
light of the free - man'i 




dy. 

sea, 



From town and vale and hill we come, To the ranks of lib - er - 
Its stripes of the red mom -ing light, And the em-blem of pur - i- 

A shield for all in peace and war. Who from their op-press - ors 
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Old Glo • ry gleams a-midst the van. The flag that set us free, 




Uted by pennission of Gbo. Edgab Ouvbb. 



OLD GLORY. 
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Co * Itun - bia's grand o - Ti-flamme, Dear free-dom's vie - to - ry. 
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come. 



come, we come, we come, we come, At the roll of the rat - tling drum, 
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Ta ran ta ra, ta ran ta ra, ta ran ta ra, ta ran ta ra, 
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the ranks of lib - er - ty. 



We 
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ARK OF FREEDOM. 



Fkanz Joseph Haydn 

Arr. for 1, S, 8 or i Yoioet. 
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of Free-dom, glo - ry's dwell- ing, Na - tive land, God keep thee freel 
2. Land of high he - ro - ic mo - tives. Land whose touch made dav - 'ry . flee; 
3* Vain - ly 'gainst thine arm con - tend- ing, Ty- rants know thy might and flnr; 
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When the storm is 'round thee swel 1- ing Let thy heart he strong in theCc 

Land whose name is writ in sto - ry, Rock and ref - uge of tiie free: 

Free-dom's cause on earth de - fend -ing, Man has set his hopes on thee; 
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God is with thee, wrong re - pell -ing, He a - lone thy cham - pion be. 

Ours chy greatness, ours thy glo - ry. We will e'er be true to thee: 

Wide-ning glo - ry, peace un - end -ing, — Thy re - ward and por - tion be: 
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Ark of Free - dom, glo - ry's dwell - ing, Na - tive land, God keep thee freel 
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THE SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 



Johanna Kinkel. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or i Vatoet. 



P Andante, 
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1. Dear ones must I now leave thee? One fare - well kiss I give thee, 

2. Once more I * give my bless - ing. For du - ty now is press - ing; 

3. My heart is thine for - ev • er, I can for - get thee nev - er, 
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THE SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 



tai 
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And then what-e'er be • falls me, 
With ban - ners bright - ly glanc - ing, 
But with my last faint sigh - ing, 
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go 


where hon • or calls me. 


Fare 


I 


see 


the foe ad • yanc • ing. 


Fare 


ru 


mur 


- mur when I'm dy • ing. 


Fare 
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well, fare - well to thee, my love, Fare - well, fare - well, my dear - est love. 
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FLAG OF THE FREE. 



R. Wagner. 

Arr. for 1, 2 or 3 Voloes. 




X. Flag of the free, fair -est to see! Borne thro' the strife and the thun-der of war; 
2. Flag of the brave, long may it wave, Cho - sen of God while His might we a - dore. In 



^ ^-U^-J E g-rtf-C-t 




g=6qfcFP 





Ban-ner so bright, with star-ry light, Float ev-er proud -ly from mountain to shore* 
Lib - er - ty's van for man-hood of man; Sym-bol of Right thro* the years pass-ing o'erl 




DJ&.— While thro' the $ky loud tinge the ery, Un ^ ion and Lib ' er • tyl One ev • er - more! 




£m-blem of Freedom, hope to the slave, Spread thy fair folds but to shield and to save* 
Pride of our coun-try, hon-ored a - far. Spread thy fair folds but to shield and to save. 
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SOLDIERS' CHORUS. 






"Faust" C. F. Gounod. 

Arr. for 1, 2. 3 or 4 Yoioet. 




Glo - ry and love to the men of old, Their ions may co - py their vir-tues bold, 
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Cour - age in heart and a sword in hand, Yes, read - y to fight or read - y to die tor 




FiNB. 




Fa - ther - land. 



Who needs bid-ding to dare 



by a tnmi - pet blown ? 




Who lacks pi - ty to spare, when the field is won ? Who would fly from a foe, 




if a - lone or last? And boast he was true, as coward might do, when per - 11 is past? 
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Glo • ry and love to the men of old, Their sons may cop - y their vir - tues bold. 
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SOLDIERS' CHORUS. 
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Cour - age in heart, and a sword in hand, 



Read - y to fight for Fa - - ther - 
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land. Now home a - gain, we come, the long and fie - ry strife of bat - tie 
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o - ver. 
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Rest is pleas - ant af - ter toil, as hard as ours be-neath a stran-ger 
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sun. 



Ma - ny a maid- en fair is wait - ing here to greet her tru - ant sol- dier 
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loT - er, And many a heart will fail, and brow grow pale to hear the tale of per - il he has 





* 
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^~P'f^ 



D. C. a//ln«. 



seen. We are at home, we are at home, we are at home, we are at home. 
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ODE TO WASHINGTON'S BIRTHDAY. 



O. W. Holmes. 
Allegro, 

I 



Frank R, Rix. 

Arr. for (Tniaon or i Yoioee. 
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X. Wei - come to the day re - tam-ing, Dear- er still as a - ges flow, 
2. Hear the tale of youth -ful glo - ry, While of Britain's res - cued band, 
3. " By the name that you in - her - it, By the 
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name that you in - her - it, By the suf-f'rings you re - call, 
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While the torch of faith is bum - ing, Long as Free - dom's al - tars g^ow, 
Friend and foe re - peat the sto - ry, Spread his fame o'er sea and land, 
Cher - ish the fra - ter • nal spir - it, Love your coun - try iirst of all! 
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a tempo. 
Unison. 







Long as Free-dom's al - tars glow. 
Spread his fame o'er sea and land. 
Love your coun-t^ first of all I 
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See the he - ro whom it gave U87 
See tiie throne-less lead - er seat - ed, 
list - en not to i - die ques - tions, 

^ J J ^ I . |> J--j- J . I 
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Slumb'ring on a moth-er's breast, For the arm he stretch'd to save us, Be its mom for - 

Rul - er by a peo- pie's choice; See the Patriot's task com-plet - ed, Hear the Fa-ther'a 

If its bands may be un - tied, Doubt the pa- triot whose sug-gest- ions Strive a na-tion 

-^ -#- t^ f^ f^ ^ , -^^:-^ -gi 
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piii rail. 



a tempo. 
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r 

ev - er blest. For the arm he stretch'd to save us. Be its morn for - ev - er blest, 

dy- ing voice, See the Pa-triot's task com-plet-ed; Hear the Fa-ther's dy-ing voice, 

to di - vide I By the name that you in- her -it, Love your coun-try first of all." 
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HEART OF OAK. 



David Garrick. 



Wm, Botcb. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voloea 




I. Come, cheer up, my lads, 'tis to glo - ry we steer, To add some-thing 
3. We ne'er see our foes but we wish them to stay; They nev - er see 
3. Co - lum - bia shall tri-umph, her ships filaiigh the se&9i Her stand -ard be 



ler ships D|migh the seaS| 
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more to 
us but 
Jus - tice. 



this . won - der - ful year; 
they wish us a - way; 
her watch - word " Be free," 



To hon 

If they run, 
Then rise 



- or 



we call you, 
why, we fol - low, 
up, my lads, with 



not 
and 
one 
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mm 
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press you, Uke slaves. For who are so free as the sons of the waves! 

chase them a - shore. And if they won't fight us, we can - not do > more! 

heart let us cheer Our sol - diers, our sail - ors, our sweet-hearts so dear! 
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Chorus. / 
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Heart of oak are our ships, heart of oak are our men. We al - ways are rea-dy; 




Stea • dy, boys, stea - dy 1 
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We'll fight and we'll con - quer a - gain and a-gain« 
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MEN OF HARLECH. 



Vigorottatif, Unison or 4 voices. 



Welsh Song. 
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(Men of Har-lechI in the hoi -low, Do ye hear like rush-ing bil - low, 

* ( Tis the tramp of Sax - on foe - men, Sax - on spearmen, Sax - on bow-men, 

j Rock - y steeps, and pass-es nar-row, Flash with spear and flight of ar-row; 

'(Hurl the reel- ing horse-men o - yerl Let the earth dead foe -men coy - er. 
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on wave that surg - ing 

they knights or hinds or 

would think of pain or 

of friend, of wife, or 
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2 or 4 voices. 
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fol - low 
yeo-men, 

sor-row ? 
lov - er, 
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Bat - tie's 
Death is 

They shall 
Trem-bles 



dis 

bite 
on 
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tant sound 
ry now 

the ground: 



blow 
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Loose the folds 
Strands of life 



a - sun - der, 
are riv - en. 
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Flag we con - quer un - derl 
Blow for blow is giv - en. 



The 
In 



fe 
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plac - id sky now bright on high Shall launch its bolts in 
dead - ly lock or bat - tie shock, And mer - cy shrieks to 



thun- der; 
heav - en. 
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Unison or 4 voices. 




On - ward, *tis our coun - try needs us. 
Men of Har-lech, young or hoa - ry, 



He is brav - est, he who leads us I 
Would you win a name in sto - ry 1 
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MEN OF HARLECH. 
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Hon - or's self now proud -ly heads us I Free-doml God, and right I 
Strike for home, for life, for glo - ryl Free-doml God, and right! 
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THE MARSEILLAISE. 
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RouGET DE Lisle. 

Arr. for 1, 2» 3 or 4 Yoioet. 
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I. Ye sons of free - dom, wake to glo - ryl Hark, hark, what myr - iads 
3. Lib - er - tyl can man re - sign thee, Once hav - ing felt thy 
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bid you rise I Your chil - dren, wives, and grand-sires hoar - yl Be - hold their 

gen - 'rous flame ? Can dun-geons, bolts, and bars con - fine thee ? Or whips thy 
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tears and hear their cries, 
no - Ue spir - it tame? 



Be - hold their tears and hear their cries I 
Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame? 
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THE MARSEILLAISE. 



^"~^ Jl^-^^ EJ; 



I 



J 



j— f^ 



9^ 



;s:= 






'^^ 



1^ U ^ 

Shall hate - ful ty - rants, mil • chiefs 
Too long the world has wept, be 
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breed - ing, With hire - ling 
wail • ing, That false - hood's 
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hosts, a ruf - fain band, Af - fright and des - o - late the land, 

dag - ger ty ^ rants wield; But free - dom is our sword and shield, 
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While peace and lib - er - ty lie bleed - ing I 
And all their arts are un - a - vail - ingi 



To 
To 
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arms, 
arms. 



to arms, ye 
to arms, ye 
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brave I 
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ro's sword un - sheath I March on. 
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march 
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all hearts re - solved On 
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to - ry or death. 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 



do 



(8WANEB RIVER.) 
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Stephen Collins Foster. 

Arr. for Dnet and Choma. 
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j Way down up - on the swa - nee nv - er, 

j All up and down the whole ere - a - tion, 

i All round the lit - tie farm I wandered 

{ When I was play-ing with my broth-er, 

(One lit - tie hut a - mong the bush-es, 

^' ( When shall I see the bees a - humming 



Far, 
Sad 

When 
Hap 

One 

All 
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far a 
ly I 

I was 

py was 

that I 

round the 



way, 
roam, 

young, 

I, 
love, 
comb? 
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There's where my heart is tum-ing ev - er, There's where the old folks stay. 
Still long-ing for the old plan - ta-tion, And for the old folks at home 

Then 
Ohl 

StiU 
When 



.} 



man-y hap-py days I squander'd, Man - y the songs I 



take me to my kind old moth-er, 

sad - ly to my mem - 'ry rush - es, 
shall I hear the ban - jo thrtmiming 



sung. ) 
die. ) 



There let me live and 

No mat - ter where I rove. } 
I>own in my good old home ? ) 
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Chorus. 
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I 
the world is sad 
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and drea - ry, Ev - 'ry - where I 



roam; 








^ -<-' - St 



■^^ 



r 



I 



Ohl dar-kies, how my heart grows wea - ry, Far from the old folks at home. 
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ANNIE LAURIE. 



Scotch Ballad. 

Arr. for 1, 3, 8 or 4 Toleea. 
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z. Max - wel - ton's banks are bon - nie. Where ear - ly fa's the dew, 

a. Her brow is like the snow-drift Her throat is like the swan; 

3. like dew on th' go - wan ly - ing Is the fa' 0' her f ai - ry feet, 
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And 'twas there that An - nie Lau - rie, Gave me her prom - ise true, 
Her face it is the fair - est That e'er the sun shone on, 

And like winds in sum - mer sigh - ing, Her voice is low and sweet. 




f^f^^H-^t^ 
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Gave me her prom - ise true, Which ne'er for - got will be, 

That e'er the sun shone on, And dark blue is her e'e. 

Her voice is low and sweet. And she's a' the world to me. 
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And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie, 
And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie, 
And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie, 
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I'd 
I'd 
I'd 
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me down 


a;5d 


1 
doe. 


lay 


me down 


a-.d 


d^e. 


Uy 


me down 


and 


dt. 
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MASSA'S IN THE COLD GROUND. 



:| 



te 





J 



Stephen C. Foster. 

An-, for 1, 2, 8 or 4 ToiOM. 
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z. Round de mead-ows am a - ring - ing, De dark - ies' mournful song, 



a. When de au-tumn leaves are fall • ing, 
3. Mas - sa make de dark - ies love him, 



When de days are cold, 
Cayse he was so kind, 





While de mock-ing - bird am sing - ing, Hap - py as de day am long. 
'Twas hard to hear old mas - sa call - ing, Cayse he was so weak and old. 
Now, dey sad - ly weep a - bove him, Mourning cayse he leave dem behind* 




Where de i - vy am a - creep - ing O'er the gras - sy mound. Dare old mas-sa am a - 

Now de or-ange trees am bloom-ing On de sand - y shore, Now de summer days am 

I can't work be-fore to - mor - row, Cayse de tear-drop flow, I try to drive a - way my 




sleep - ing, Sleeping in de cold, cold ground. \ 

com - ing, Mas - sa nebber calls no more. [• Down in de corn-field. Hear dat mournful 

sor - ros7. Pick-in' on de old ban -jo. ) 




rrrf 








sound: All de dar-kies am a weep -ing, Mas-sa's in de cold, cold grouod* 
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THE BREAKING WAVES DASHED HIGH. 



Mrs. HEMANS. 



^I -J: ^ i J-l 



22 



^m. 



Arr. for 1, 2, t or 4 Toloeta. 
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X. The break - ing waves dashed high On a stem and rock - bound coast, 

They, the true -heart - ed, came; 

And the stars heard, and the seal 

Bright jew - els of the mine? 



a. Not as the con - qu'ror comes, 

3. A - midst the storm they sang, 

4. What sought they thus a - far ? 
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And the woods a - gainst a storm - y sky Their gi - ant branch-es tossed; 

Not with the roll of stir - ing drums, And the trum - pet that sings of fame; 

And the sound - ing aisles of the dim woods rang With the an - them of the free. 

The wealth of the seas, the spoils of war ? They sought a faith's pure shrine; 
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And the 


heav 


- y 


night 


hung 


dark The hUls 


and wa - ters 


o'er. 


Not 


as 


the 


fly - 


ing 


come, In si - 


lence and in 


fear; 


The 


- 


cean 


ea - 


gle 


soared From his nest 


by the white wave's 


foam. 


Ay. 


call 


it 


ho - 


ly 


ground, The soil 


where first they 


trodi 
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When a band of ez - iles moored their bark On the wild New Eng « land shore. 

They shook the depths of the des - ert gloom With their hymns of loft - y cheer. 

And the rock - ing pines of the for - est roared. This was their wel - come home I 

They-have left un-stained what there they found, Free - dom to wor - ^p God. ^ 
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HOME, SWEET HOME. 



JOHN Howard Payne, 



Bishop. 

Arr. for 1, 8, 8 or 4 Toloea* 




z. 'Ifid pleas - ures and pal - a • ces though we may roam, 

2. I gaze on the moon as I ■ tread the drear wild, 

3. An ex - ile from home, splen-dor daz • zles in yain; 
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Be it 
And 
Oh I 





ev • er so hum - ble, there's no place like home; 



^^ 



charm from the 




feel that my moth - er now thinks of her child; As she looks on that 
give me my low - ly thatched cot - tage a - gftin; The birds sing - ing 



^p 




skies 
moon 
gai 



to 

from our 
ly, that 



hal 

own 

camt 



low 



us 



cot • tage 
at my 



there, 

door 

caU; 



Which, seek thro' 



Thro' the 
Give me 



the 



wood - bine whose 
them, and that 





world, is ne'er 
fra - grance shall 
peace of mind 



met with else • where, 
cheer me no more, 
dear - er than all* 



Home, home, sweet, sweet 
Home, home, sweet, sweet 
Home, home, sweet, sweet 
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FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 



Robert Burns. 




J. E. Spilman 

Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 
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X. Flow gen-tly, 
a. How loft - y, 
3. Thy crys-tal 



■weet Af - ton, 

sweet Af - ton, 

stream, Af - ton, 



t 

a • mang thy green braes; Flow gen - tly, PU 

thy neigh - bor - ing hills, Far marked ^th the 

how love - ly it glides. And winds by the 
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sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma • ry's a - sleep by the 



cours - es of clear wind - ing rills; There dai • ly 



wan • der, as 







cot where my Ma - ry 



re - sides I How wan - ton 
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mur - mur - ing, stream Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - turb not her dream* 
mom ris - es high, My flocks, and my Ma - ry's sweet cot in my eye. 
snow-y feet lave. As gath - 'ring sweet flow -'rets, she stems thy clear wave I 





^-i^'-j-4h 



Thou stock - dove, whose ech - re-sounds thro' the glen. 
How plea-sant thy banks and green val - leys be - low, 
Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, a-mang thy green braes. 



Ye wild whist-ling 
Where wild in the 
Flow gen - tly, sweet 





black-birds in yon thorn - y 
wood-lands the prim - ros - es 
riv - er, the theme of my 
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den. Thou green - crest - ed lap • wing, thy 

blow! There oft, as mild eve-ning creepf 
lays. My Ma - ry's a - sleep by thy 

J— J- 
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FLOW GENTLY. SWEET AFTON. 
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^ 
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screaming for - bear, I charge you, dis - turb not my slum - ber - ing fair, 
o - yer the lea, The sweet - scent - ed birk shades my Ma - ry and me. 
mur - mur - ing stream, Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - turb not her dream. 
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SOFTLY SIGHS THE VOICE OF EVENING. 



Carl M. F. von V^eber 

Arr. for 1, 3, 8 or 4 Toioes. 




z. Soft - ly sighs the voice 
2, Through the dark blue vault 



of 
of 



eve - ning, Steal 
e - ther, Si 



ing 
lence 





through 
reigns 



yon 
with 



wil - low 
sooth - ing 



grove: 
power; 



While the 
But a 



stars, like 
storm o'er 
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watch, their night - ly 

dark • ly brood- ing, 

guard - ian spir - its. Set their watch, their watch a - bove. 

yon • der moun - tain, Dark - ly seems, it seems to lower. 



ANNIE LAURIE. 



Scotch Ballad 
Arr. for 1, 3, t or 4 Toioea, 
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z. Max - wel - ton's banks are bon - nie, 

2. Her brow is like the snow-drift 

3. like dew on th' go - wan ly - ing 
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Where ear - ly fa*8 the dewi 
Her throat is like the swan; 
Is the fa' o' her f ai - ry feet. 
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And 'twas there that An - nie Lau - rie, Gave me her prom - ise true, 
Her face it is the fair - est That e'er the sun shone on, 

And like winds in sum - mer sigh - ing, Her voice is low and sweet. 
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That e'er 
Her voice 
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Gave me her prom - ise true, Which ne'er for - got will be, 

the sun shone on, And dark blue is her e'e, 

is low and sweet, And she's a' the world to me. 
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And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie, 
And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie. 
And for bon - nie An - nie Lau - rie, 
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I'd 
I'd 
I'd 



Sr 



lay 
lay 
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me down a;^ doe. 
me down a".d d^e. 
me down and d •» 
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AULD LANG SYNE. 




Robert Burns. 



Slow, p 



ScotCL. 
Air. ftir !• 2, 8 or AToioea. 



^^^ 
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X. Should auld ac .- quaint - ance be for - got, And nev - er brought to mindr 



2. We twa 

3. We twa 

4. And here's 



ha'e run 
ha'e sport 
a hand, 



a - boot 
ed i' 
my trust 



the 


braes, 


And pu'd the 


gow - 


ans 


fine 


the 


bum, 


Frae mom - in' 


sun 


tiU 


dinei 


y 


frien', 


And gie's a 


hand 


o» 


thine; 
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Should auld 
Butwe*ye wan 
But seas 
We'U tak' 



ac - quaint - ance 


be for - got, 


And 


days of auld lang 


syne? 


dered man - y a 


wea - ry foot, 


Sin' 


auld lang 


syne. 


be - tween us 


braid ha'e roared, 


Sin' 


auld lang 


syn^ 


a cup 0' 


kind - ness yet. 


For 


auld lang 


syn£. 




Chorus, p 




Repeat choms^f 




wen tak' 



a cup o' kind - ness yet. 



For auld 



lang 



syne« 



THE MINSTREL BOY. 



Thomas Moor£. 
Moderato, 




Arr. for 1, 9, 3 or 4 TotoM. 



U • ■ - r 

z. The min-strel boy to the war it gone, In the ranks of death you'll find him; 
3. The min-strel fell, but the foe - man's chain Could not bring that proud soul un <- der; 
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His fa - ther's sword he hath gird - ed on, And his wild harp slung be - hind him. 
The harp he loved ne'er spoke a - gain, For he tore its chords a - sun - der. And 
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"Land of Song!" said the war -nor bard, "The' all the world be- trays thee. One 
said, "No chain shall sul - ly thee. Thou soul of love and bray - 'ry! Thy 





■9 ■ i^ ^ ' 




sword at least thy rights shall guard. One faith - ful harp shall praise thee." 
songs were made for the pure and free. They shall nev - er sound in sla- v'ry." 
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THE MEETING OF THE WATERS. 



Thomas Moore. 



Irish Air. 
Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Toioes. 
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X. There is not in this wide world a val - ley so sweet 

2. Sweet vale of A - vo - ca! how calm could I rest 



As the 

In the 



THE MEETING OF THE WATERS. 
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▼ale in whose bo - som the bright wa - ten meet Oh, the last rays of 
bo • som of shade with the friends I love best; Where the storms which we 
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fed - ing and life must de - part Ere the bloom of that val - ley shall 
feel in this cold world would cease, And our hearts, like thy wa - ters, be 
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a tempo. 



rail e dim. 




fade from my heart, Ere the bloom of that val - ley shall fade from my heart, 
min - gled in peace, And our hearts, like thy wa - ters, be min - gled in peace. 
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THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND. 



Mrs. Jordan. 



Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Toiees. 




1. Oh, where I and oh, where is your High-land lad - die gone? He's gone to fight the 

2. Oh, where! and oh, where I does your High-land lad - die dwell? He dwelt in mer-ry 

3. What clothes, in what clothes is your High-land lad - die clad? His bon-net's Sax -on 
4* Sup - pose, and sup - pose that your High-land lad should die ? The bagpipes should play 







cre$. 




foe, for King George up - on the throne ; And it's oh ! in my heart, how I wish him safe at home ! 

Scot-land at the sign of the Blue Bell; And it's oh! in my heart that I love my lad-die well, 

green, and his waist -coat of the plaid; And it's oh! in my heart that I love my Highland lad. 

o-verhim,rd lay me down and cry; And it's oh! in my heart that I wish he may not die. 
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THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. 



Irish Air. 
Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Toloes. 
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z. 'Tit the last rose of torn - mer, Left bloom-ing a - lone; 

3. I'll not leave thee, thou lone one I To pine on the stem; 

3. So soon may I fol - low, When friend-ships de - cay, 
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All her love - ly com - pan - ions, Are 
Since the love - ly are sleep - ing, Go 
And from love's shin - ing dr - cle The 



fad - ed and gone; 
sleep thou with them; 
gems drop a - way I 
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No fiow'r of her 

Thus kind - ly I 

When true hearts lie 



kin - dred, 
scat - ter 
with - er'd. 



No 

Thy 

And 



rose - bud is 
leaves o'er the 
fond ones are 
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To re - fleet back her blush -es. Or give sigh for sigh..., 

Where thy mates of the gar - den Lie scent - less and dead... 

Ohl who would in - hab - it This bleak world a - lone?. 
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THE RISING OF THE LARK. 



ChnipirUo, 




ores. 



Welsh. 
UniMn or *3 Yoioea. 
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( Rise, rise, thou mer - ry lark, Whose up - ward flight I 
* ( Leave, leave the moss - y lair, With light wing cleave th< 



love to mark At 
the yield -ing air, And* 
j mght's ling - 'ring shades are fled, And Phoe- bus, from his o - cean bed, Thro' 
(Ohl let thy mu - sic sweet His pres-ence with glad wel - come greet In 
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V : C 

car-ol forth thy lay. ) Sweet, oh! sweet the honeyed note That swells with - in thy 

e - ther wings his flight. ) 

dit-ties of de - Ught. ) High-er yet, yet high-er fly, StiU soar - ing up -ward 



ear - ly dawn of day. ) 
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war - bling throat! 'Tis a stream of mel - o - dy That steals the rap - tured 
to the sky. As when in fair £ - den's grove Un - to the new ere • 
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soul A - way. De - light - ful har - bin - ger of day. My blessing go with thee! 
a - ted pair You first did tune, to mu - sic rare, A mer-ry song of love. 




• Sopnno. Alto «nd Bam, or by ncinff nnftll notes, two So|»nuioo mad Alto. 
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THE RED SARAFAN. 



Ruttian. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yolcea. 
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Cease thy sew - ing, moth - er dear, 
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Leave my sa - ra - fan; 
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Toil no long - er, t'were in vain 
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To 



short - en 
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Ufe's brief 



span. 
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Soprano. 
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z. Daugh-ter 
3. Maid - ens 

3. In the 

4. Once I 



dear, come hith 

diould be sing 

years be - fore 

too was mer 



er; 
ing, 
thee. 
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Here be - side me 

Blithe as lark in 

Love and joy take 

Joyed in dance and 
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May,., 
flight;, 
song;., 
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rit. 
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It 
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Youth 

Laugh ing, 

Cheeks will 

Now my 



turn 
danc 
lose 
step 



eth 

their 
is 



nev - 
spring - 
soft - 
fee 



m 
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er, 

ing, 
ness, 

ble. 



Use it ere it 

Ere youth fades a 

Danc - ing eyes their 

Limbs no long - er 



fly 

way.... 
Ught... 
strong. 
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ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT. 
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( While the moon her watch is 

\ While the wea - ry world is 

to thee my thoughts are 

for thee my heart is 
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PP 



Welsh Air. 
Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voices. 
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^- ] And 



turn- 
yeam 
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-ing* i ^ through the night. 
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ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT. 
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O'er my bo - som gent - ly steal - ing, Vis - ions of de - light re - yeal - ing, 
Though sad fate our lives may sev - er, Part - ing will not last for - ey - er, 
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Breathes a 
There's a 



Dure and ho - ly 
iiope that leaves me 



I 
feel - ing, 

nev - er, 
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through the night, 
through the night. 
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SANTA LUCIA. 



Italian. 

Air. for 1, 2» 3 or 4 Voloet. 
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j Un - der the cres - cent moon Wavelets are glow-ing; Ov - er the calm la -goon, 

( Still is the sum - mer night. Pure joys in - vite us. While stars are sparkling toight, 

(When o'er thy wa-ters free, Light winds are play -ing. Thy spell gives rest to me. 

^' \ Sweet 'tis to 



lie at rest, Sing -ing and dreaming. When waves are soothed to rest 
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Soft airs are blow - ing, ) ( Hark 1 from a dis - tant boat £ch-oes a joy - ous note) 

All to de - light us, ) ( Home of fair po - e - try. Birth-place of har - mo - ny. ) 

Dark care al - lay - ing, ) j QH^^*^ ^^ ^® ^^ ~ ^^® *^^ ^^ thou, sweet Na - po - li, ) 

With moon-light gleaxh-ing. ) ( What charms to thee are giv'n. Blest by a kind-ly heav'n. f 
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Lu - d - a, San - ta Lu - d - al San - ta Lu • d at 
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FUNICULI, FUNICULA. 



Edward Oxenford. 




L. Denza, Arr. 
Arr. for 1 or 8 Voioes. 
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z. Some think the world is made for fun and 

2. Ah, mel 'tis strange that some should take to 




z. Some think 
2. Ah, me 
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frol - ic, And so do I, and so do I; 

righ - ing, And like it well and like it well; 
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tor fun and frol - ic, 
should take to sigh - ing. 
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And so do I, and so do I, and so do 
And like it well, and like it well, and like it 
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FUNICULI, FUNICULA. 
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Some think,. 
For me,.... 



it well to be all mel - an r chol - ic,.. 
I have not thought it worth the try - ing, 



Some think. 
For me,... 




I, and 80 do I; 
well, and like it well; 



Some think it well to be all mel - au - chol - ic. To 
For me, I have not thought it worth the try - ing, So 



"~"^B ^ — • — — • — 




If. -Jf.'J^ Jf. 




Tinir^rr^ 








-S^-' 



M J^ I 



>l-< H 



H 



To pine and sigh, to pine and ngh,. 

So can -not tell, so can -not tell,. 



But 
But 
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FUNICULI, FUNICULA. 
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I, I love to spend my time in sing - ing some joyous song, 

But I, « Some joyous 
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some joyous song. 




song, 
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some joyous song 



To set the air with mu-sic bravely 

To set 
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To set. 
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Is far from wrong... 
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ring - ing. 
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Is far from wrongs Is far from wrong. 
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far from wrong, 
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FUNICULI, FUNICULA. 
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lis - ten, lis - ten, £ch - oes sound a - far,. 



Lis - ten, 
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Lis • ten, £ch-oes sound a - far. 
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lis - ten, Echoes sound a - far, Fu - ni - cu - li, fu - ni • cu - la, f u - ni - cu - 11, fu - n! <^ 
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la, Ech-oes sound a - far, Fu - ni - cu - li, fu - ni - cu • lal 
cres. f\ 
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THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET. 



WOODWORTH. 



" Arab/s Daughter.** 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yoioes. 
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j How dear to my heart are the 

\ The or - chard, the mead - ow, the 

j That moss- cov - er*d buck - et I 

(I found it the source of an 

j How sweet from the green, moss-y 



scenes of my child-hood, When fond rec - ol - 

deep - tan-gled wild-wood, And ev - 'ry loved 

hailed as a treas-ure, For oft - en at 

ex - qui - site pleas - ure, The pur • est and 

brim to re • ceive it, As poised on the 



^' (Nota full-blush-ing gob- let could tempt me to leave it, Tho' filled with the 
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lee - tion pre-sents them to view I ) (The wide spreading pond, and the mill that stood 

spot which my in • fan - cy knew, \ \ The cot of my fa - ther, the dai - ry - house 

noon, when re - turned from the field, ) j How ar - dent I seized it, with hands that were 

sweet- est that na - ture can yield. ) ( Then soon, with the em - blem of truth o - ver • 

curb, it in-clinedto my lips I ) (And now, far re - moved from the loved hab-i- 

nee - tar that Ju - pi - ter sips. ) ( As fan - cy re - verts to my fa * ther's plan- 
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Chorus. 
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by it. The bridge and the rock where the cat • a - ract fell, ) 

nigh it. And e'en the rude buck - et that hung in the well. \ 

glow-ing. And quick to the white-pebbled bot - tom it fell, ) «« -. . 

flow-ing. And drip -ping with cool-ness, it rose from the weU. J *"® ''** oaK-en 

ta - tion. The tear of re - gret will in - tru - sive - ly swell, 

ta • tion. And sighs for the buck - et that hung in the well. 
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buck - et, the i - ron-bound buck-et. The moss-covered buck- et that hung in the welL 
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KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE. 



Hutchinson. 

Arr. for 1» 2 or 8 Voices. 




X. Kind words can ney ^ er 

2. Cii51d-hood can nev - er 

3. Sweet tho'ts can nev - er 
4* Our souls can ney - er 



die, Cher-ished and blest, God knows how deep they lie 

die. Wrecks of the past Float o'er the mem - o - ry, 

die, Though, like the flow'rs. Their bright-est hues may fly 

die, Though in the tomb We may all have to lie, 




ralL tempo. 




Lodged in the breast; Like child-hood's sim - pie rhymes Said o'er a thousand times, 

Bright to the last; Man - y a hap - py thing, Man - y a dai - sy spring 

In win - try hours; But when the gen - tie dew Gives them their charms a - new. 

Wrapt in its gloom; What though the flesh de - cay, Souls pass in peace a - way, 
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Chorus. 
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Go through all years and climes Our hearts to cheer. 

Floats on time's ceas - less wing, Far, far a - way. 

With ma- ny an add - ed hue. They bloom a -gain. 

Live through e - ter - nal day. In heav'n a - bove. 



Kind words can 
Child - hood can 
Sweet tho'ts can 
Our souls can 
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nev -er 
nev - er 
nev - er 
nev - er 



die, 
die, 
die, 
die. 




Hev - er die, 

Nev - er die, 

Nev - er die, 

Nev - er die, 




nev - er die, 

nev - er die, 

nev - er die, 

nev - er die, 



Kind words can nev - er die. 

Child - hood can nev - er die. 

Sweet tho'ts can nev - er die. 

Our souls can nev - er die, 
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No, 


nev - er 


die. 


No, 


nev - er 


die. 


No, 


nev - er 


die. 


No. 


nev - er 


die. 
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THE SONGS OUR FATHERS LOVED. 



Mrs. Hemans. 




mf Smoothly and eoepressivdy. 



Irish Air.— '*The Lament of Gerald.'* 
Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yoicae. 




X. Ohl ring them on the sun - ny hills, When days are long and bright, 
a. The songs our sires re - joiced to hear When harps were in the hall, 
3* Your chil - dren teach them round the hearth, When eve - ning fires bum clear, 




ores. 
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And the az - ure gleam of shin - ing rills Is loy - liest to the right I 
And each proud note made lance and spear Thrill on the ban - nered wall; 
And in the field of har - vest mirth, And on tbe hills of deer. 
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Oh! 
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ring them on 



the mist - y moor, Where an - cient hunt - ers roved. 
The songs that thro' our val - leys green Ring on from age to age, 
So shall each un - for " got - ton word When far those loved ones roam. 
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And swell them thro' the tor - rent's roar. The songs our fa - there loved, 
like his own riv - er's voice have been The peas - ant's her - it - age. 

Call back the hearts which once it stirr'd To child - hood's ho - ly home. 
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LONG, LONG AGO. 



T, H. Bailey. 

An. for 1, 9, 3 or 4 Yd 
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1. Tell me the tales that to me were so dear, Longi long a - go, 

2. Do you re - mem - ber the path where we met, Long* long a - go, 

3. Though by your kind - ness my fond hopes were raised. Long, long a - go. 
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Long, long a - go; 



Stag me the longs I de - light - ed to hear, 



Long, long a - go? Ah, yes, you told me yott ne'er would for - get. 

Long, long a - go; You, by more el - o - quent lips have been praised. 
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Long, long 
Long, long 



a - go, 
a - go, 



long 
long 
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a - go, 
a - go, 



Long, long a - go, long a - go, 
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Now you are come, all my 

Then, to all oth - ers my 

But by long ab - sence your 

r t r r 
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grief is re-moved, 
smile you pre-ferr'd, 
truth has been tried. 




IT IT 

Let me for - get that so long you have roved. 

Love, when you spoke, gave a charm to each word. 

Still to your ac - cents I lis - ten with pride, 

- ^ -p- -^ -^ -J- -^- 





f=F= 



Let me be-lieve that you love as you loved. Long, long a - go, long a • go. 
Still my heart trea-sures the prais - es I heard. Long, long a - go, long a - go. 
Blest as I was when I sat by your side. Long, long a - go, long a go. 
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OFT IN THE STILLY NIGHT. 



Stevenson. 

P Tenderly. 




Moore's Melodies. 
Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voicea. 

I 



X. Oft in 

;i. When I 




f 



the still - y 
re * mem - ber 



night, ere slum - ber*s chain hath bound me, 
all the friend'fi so link'd to - geth - er - 



D.C. — Thut, in the ttill • y 



nigkt, ere ilum - bet't chain hath hound me. 



cres. 



dim. 
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1^ Fine. 



Fond 
I've 



mem - 'ry brings the light of oth - er 

seen a - round me fall, like leaves in 



days a • round me, — 
win - try weath - er. 
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Sad 



mem '• *ry brings the light qf ath ' er days a - round me. 
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( The smiles, the tears of childhood's years, the words of love then spok - en, ) 

( The eyes that shone, now dimm'd and gone, the cheer - ful hearts now bro - ken: ) 

il feel like one who treads a - lone some ban - quet hall de - sert - ed, ) 

Whose light are fled,, whose gar - lands dead, and all but him ^ de - part - ed. ) 
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THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR. 



Root. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voices. 




V • There's mu-sic in the air, When the in-fant morn is nigh. And faint its blush is seeik 

2. There's mu-sic in the air, When the noontide's sultry beam. Re - fleets a gold- en light 

3, There's mu-sic in the air, When the twilight's gen-tle sigh Is lost on evening's breait| 



THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR. 
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On the bright and laughing sky. Many a harp's ecs - tat - ic sound, With its thrill of 

On the di * stant mountain stream. When be-neath some grate-ful shade, Sor- row's ach-ing 
As its pen - sive beau-tits die: Then, O, then, the loved ones gone, Wake the pure, ce - 
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joy pro - found. While we list, en - chant-ed there. To the mu - sic in the air. 
head is laid, Sweet -ly to the spir - it there, Comes the mu - sic in the air. 
les- tial song; An -gel - ic voi - ces greet us there, In the mu-sic in the air. 




THE DEAREST SPOT ON EARTH. 



Wrighton. 



Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or i Yoioea. 
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X. The dear- est spot on earth to me is home, sweet home; The f ai • ry land I've 
2. Pve taught my heart the way to prize my home, sweet home; Pve learned to look with 




r . I i^ -^ 



D.C. — The dear • est tpot on earth to 



me it home, sweet home; The /at - ry land Vve 
Fine. 
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There where hearts are so en-dear- ing. All the world is not so cheering As home, sweet home. 
There where hearts are so u - nit - ed. All the world be- side I've slight-ed For home, sweet home. 
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MY NORMANDY. 



F. Berat, Arr. 

Arr. tor 1, 8 or 4 Yoloei. 



Andante, 




i 






X. When in the Spring hope buds a • gain, And win • ter, ban-ished, south-ward flies, 
3. No gla-cier of the Al • pine heights, No gon - do - la in cool la • goon, 
3. When youth is spent, and fires bum low. When dreams em-ploy the ag • ing mind. 
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When frosts de - part, and sun and show'r Con - test for place in Ap • ril skies. 

No won - der of I - ta - lia's nights, No spell of sil - ver trop - ic moon. 

When love has lost its pas - aon glow. And now has left con - tent be - hind, 
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When Nature's face 
Can ey-er charm. 
Then when I sing 



C }^ \ 

looks calm and soft On gras-sy field 

like thy bright morn. When shines the sun 

my part-ing song, When life no more 



and budding tree, 
on hill and sea 
is roaming free. 



f 

When 
A - 
My 
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homeward, birds fly swift a - loft. Then, then I love my Nor-man - dy» 

long the shore that is my home, Thy dear, dear shore,.... my Nor-man - dy« 
eyes, tho' dim, would gaze on thee, My old, old home,.... my Nor-man - dy. 
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Believe Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms. 



Thomas Moore. 

AndcnUino. 



Arr. for 1. 2. 3 or 4 Voices. 
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X. Be - lieve me, if all those endearing young charms, Which I gaze on so fond - ly to - 
2. It is not while beau-ty and youth are thine own, And thy cheeks un-pro-fan'd by a 



i \\/ j-^ Jr. 
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day, Were to change by to - mor - row, and fleet in my arms, Like 

tear. That the fer - yor and faith of a soul can be known, To which 
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f ai • ry gifts, fad - ing a • way, Thou wouldst still be a - dored as this 
time will not make thee more dear! No, the heart that has tru - ly loy*d 
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mo-ment thou art, Let thy love - li - ness fade 
nev - er for - gets, But as tru - ly loves on 




as it will; And a 
to the close; As the 
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round the (Tear fu - in, each wish of my heart Would en-twine it - self yer - dant - ly still, 
sun-flow-er turns on her god when he sets The same lookwhichshetum'd when he rose. 
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ALL AMONG THE BARLEY. 



Elizabeth Sterling. 



Cheerfully. 



English. 
Alt. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Yoioei. 



^m 




z. Come out, 'tis now Sep - tern -ber, The hunter's moon's be - gun, And thro' the wheat-en 

2. The Spring, she is a young maid, That does not know her mind, The Sum-mer is a 

3. The wheat is like a rich man. That's sleek and well to do, The oats are like young 









stub - ble 
ty - rant 
las • sies. 



Is heard the fre - quent gun. 
Of most un - right-eous kind, 
With mirth and danc - ing too. 



Come out, 'tis 
The Spring, she 
The wheat is 



now Sep - tem - ber. The 
is a young maid. That 
like a rich man, That's 
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hunt-er's moon's be - gun. And thro' the wheat-en stub -ble Is heard the fre - quent gui^ 
does not know her mind, The Sum-mer is a ty - rant Of most un-right-eous kina; 
sleek and well to do. The oats are like young las - sies With mirth and danc - ing toe * 
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The leaves are pal - ing yet - low. Or kind -ling in - to red. And the 
The Au - tumn is an old friend. That loves one all he can. And that 
The rye is like a mi • ser. That's sulk - y, lean, and small. But the 
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ripe and gol-den bar -ley Is hang-ing down its head. \ 
biings the hap - py bar - ley, To glai the heart of men. [• All 
free and beard-ed bar - ley Is mon-arch of them all. ) 



a-mong the bar - ley, 
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ALL AMONG THE BARLEY. 
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Who would not be Uithe, When the free and hap - py bar - ley It imil - ing on the 
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scythe ? When the free and hap - py bar - ley Is smil - ing on the scythe ? 
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LIFE LET US CHERISH. 



AUegro, 




s 



X. Life let us cher - ish While yet the ta - per glows, And the fresh flow - 'ret 
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Pluck ere it close. 

Pluck ere it close. 

Pluck ere it close. 

Pluck ere it close. 
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Why are we fond of toil and care, Why choose the rankling 

Tho' clouds ob - scure the at - mosphere, And fork - td lightning 

The gen - ial sea-soons soon are o'er; Then let us, ere we 

A - way with ev - »ry toil and care, And cease the rankling 

-/5 -__±:^ff^__ --^ 
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thorn to wear. And heed - less by the lil - y stray. Which blos-soms on our way ? 

rend the air. The sun resumes his sil - ver crest, And smiles a - dorn the west, 

quit this shore, Con-tent-ment seek ; it is life's zest, The sun -shine of the breast. 

Uiorn to wear. With man-ful hearts life's con - flict meet, Till death sounds the re - treat. 
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THE BRAVE OLD OAK. 



H. F. Chorlry. 




^j Tr rh-^^ \ P p i-^ ^ 



LODER. 
iLrr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Yoioea 




z. A song for the oak, the brave old oak, Who hath ruled in the greenwood long, 
2. He saw the rare times, when the Christmas chimes Were a mer - ry sound to hear, 

J. 
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Here's health and re - nown to his broad green crown, And his fif - ty arms so strong. 
And the squires's wide hall, and the cot - tage small. Were full of Christmas cheer. 



i 





There is fear in his frown when the sun goes down. And the fire in the west fades out; 
And all the day to the re - beck gay. They car - oPd with gladsome swains. 
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And he show - eth his might on a wild mid-night, When the storms thro* his branches shout. 
They are gone, i >y are dead, in the church-yard laid. But the brave tree, he still re - mains. 
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Then sing to the oak, the brave old oak, Who hath stood in his pride so long; 
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THE BRAVE OLD OAK. 
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And still flour- ish he, a hale green tree, When a hnn-dred yean are gone. 
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THE MILLER OF THE DEE. 



AUegra giocoso. 



Engh'sh. 

Arr. for 1 or 4 V oioet 



riij-ij u 



I. The 



jol - ly 







^m 



I'here was a jol - ly mill - er once lived on the riv - er Dee; 
a. I love my mill, God bless her, for she's par - ent, child and wife; 
3. When spring be- gins his bright ca- reer, oh! how his heart grows gay! 
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He laughed and sang from mom to night, no lark so blithe as he.., 
I would not change my sta - tion here for an - y other in life.. 
No sum-mer's drought a - larms his fears, nor win - ter's cold de - cay;. 




And this the bur- den of his song for ev - er used to be:.. 
No law - yer, surgeon or doc - tor ev - er had a groat from me,. 
No fore - sight mars the mill - er's joy, who's wont to sing and say:. 
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** I care for no - bo - dy, no not I, if 

For I care for no - bo - dy, no no I, if 

"Let oth - ers la - bor from year to year, I 



no - bo - dy cares for me , 

no - bo - dy cares for me."., 
live but from day to day."... 
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THE IVY GREEN. 



Charles Dickens. 

Can espressione. 




Henry Russell. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Voiees. 



^P^ 



X. A dain - ty plant is the I - vy green, That creep-eth o'er ru - ins 
2. Fast he steals, tho* he wears no wings, A stur - dy old heart has 



3. Whole ages have fled, and their, works de - cayed, And na-tions have scat-tered 



old,, 
he,., 
been,. 




Of right choice food are his meals, I ween, In his cell so lone and cold; 

How close he twin - eth, how close he clings, To his friend, the huge oak tree I 

But the stout old I - vy shall nev - er fade From its hale and hear-ty green; 
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The wall must be crumbled, the stones de-cayed, To pleasure his dain-ty whim, 
And sly - ly he trail - eth a - long the ground, And his leaves — he gent - ly waves. 
The brave old plant in its lone - ly days, Shall fat - ten up - on the past; 
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And the mol-'dring dust that years have made Is a mer - ry meal for him— 

As he joy - ously hugs and crowd - eth round The mold of dead men's graves — 

For the state - liest build - ing man can raise Is the I - vy's food at last — 
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Creep-ing where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the I - vy green, 
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THE IVY GREEN. 
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Creep-ing where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the I • yy green; 
Creep - ing, creep - ing, 
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life is seen, 
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Creep - ing where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the I - yy green. 
Creep - ing, creep - ing, Creep-ing where no life is seen. 
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Creep-ing, where no life is seen, A rare old plant is the I - vy green. 
Creep - ing, creep - ing. 
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GOOD-NIGHT, FAREWELL. 



F. KUCKEN. 
XTniBon or 4 Voices. 




ModercUo. 
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1. Good-night, fare-well, my own true heart, A thou - sand times, good-night, 

2. The heart I see re - fleet - ed by A star with - in the strea m; 
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My thought of thee bids grief de - part. And ren - ders joy more bright,. 
It shines from out thy clear blue eye. And sheds o'er me its beam;. 
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GOOD-NIGHT, PAREWBLL. 



pill animato. 




-Vid3 s ^ 



Tho* far, thy im - age dwells with me, Thou art my guid - ing star:. 
And tho* no more thy cheer - ful glance I may a - gain pos - sess,. 
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When o'er me dark - ning clouds I see. Thy love will guide me far,... 
That look my heart will e'er en -trance, And all my life will bless,. 
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When o'er me dark - 'ning clouds I see, Thy love 

That look my heart will e'er en - trance, And all 

f — ^ "^ 
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rail. 




guide me far... 
life will bless. 
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Fare - well. 
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my own true heart, A thous - and 
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times fare - well, Good -night, fare- well! Good -night, fare - well! 
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THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILLI 



Leonard McNallv. 



mf Allegretto. 



James Hook. 

Arr. for 1, 2, or 3 YoioM. 
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1. On Rich-mond Hill there lives a lass, More sweet than May -day mom, Whoss 

2. Ye zeph-3rrs gay that fan the air, And wan -ton thro* the grove, Oh! 
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charms all oth-er maids sur - pass, A rose with -out a thorn, 
whis - per to my charm- ing fair, " I die for her I love 



n. ) 
,, y This lass so neat, with 
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smile so sweet, Has won my right good will, I'd crowns re - sign to call thee mine, Sweet 



M 





m 



^ 




P Lively, 




lass of Richmond Hill! Sweet lass of Richmond Hill! Sweet lass of Richmond Hill! 

of Richmond Hill ! of Richmond mu I 
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T'd crowns re - sign to call her mine, Sweet lass of Rich • mond Hill I 
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WE'LL MEET AGAIN. 



pooo iosfentUo, 



Mendelssohn. 

For UDison or 4 Yoioes. 
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X. The law has been from a - ges past, From pre - dous ones that man holds fast, 

2. If you are giv'n a bud to - day, You place it in a vase a - way 

3. And hast thou one whom thou dost love, One dear - er than all else a - bove. 
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There's part - ing, there's part - ing. And sure - ly in our life's ca - reer, 

Se - cure - ly, se - cure - ly. There blooms a rose at ear - ly dawn 

Thine on - ly, thine on - ly? Be - fore the rose - es bloom a - gain 
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No sad - der word we ev - er hear, Than part - 
But with - ers ere the day is gone. So sure - 
For hap - py hours thou'lt sigh in vain. So lone - 



ing. than part 
ly, so sure 
ly, so lone 



ing, yes, part 
ly, yes, sure 
ly, yes, lone 



- ing. 

- ly. 

- ly. 
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4. Yet 
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do not think that hope is vain; 
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For we be - lieve, 
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When of his friend one tak - eth leave. He well doth say *' We'll meet a - gain. 
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WE'LL MEET AGAIN. 
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* - gain, 
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we'll meet. 
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a - gain." 
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SPRING SONG. 



^^^ 



Polish Air. 
Arr. for 1, 2 or 8 Voloee. 

J — 
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t 




z. Spring is here, ^he earth re - joic - es, Na - ture runs with smiles to greet her; 

2. Birds in ev - 'ry tree - top call -ing, Fill the woods with sounds of glad - ness; 

3. Earth and heav'n lift up their voic - es, Sun and sky, wood, field and riy - er; 
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ic - es, ^ds and flow*rs come forth to meet her! 



Mead and hill lift up their voic - es, Buds sind flow*rs come forth to meet her! 
Hark! the thrill - ing tones are fall - ing, Sad, but pleas -ant in their sad -ness. 
At their song our heart re - joic - es, Tm it all we praise the Giv - er. 
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Hap - py Spring, bright and gay! Win - ter now has pass'd a - way! 
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Hap - py Spring, bright and gayl Win " ter now has pass'd a « way. 
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JOY I JOY I FREEDOM TO-DAY I 



Arr. IM I, 2, 8 or 4 YoioM. 
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I. Joy I Joy! free - dom to - dayl Caret care! drive it a - way! Youth, health and 
a. Ring! ring! mer - ri - ly, bells! Swfngl swing! on - ward your swells, Tell - ing of 
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vig - or our sens - es o'er - pow'r; Troub - lei count it for naught! 

hope, love and joy to the world; Tri - umph proud ye pro- claim! 
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Ban - ish, ban - iMi the thought, Pleas - ure and mirth shall rule o'er this hour. 
Free - domJ what can we name Fair - er than Fa - ther - land here un - furled ? 
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Joy to - dayl joy, joy to day I and care, care, drive it 
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far a - way I 
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Joy to - day! joy, joy to - day! and care, care- 
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JOY I JOY I FREEDOM TO-DAY I 
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driye, it far a - way|! 



a-way, a- wayl 



a- way, a - wayl 
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Kathardie Lee Bates. 



AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL. 

(MATERNA.) 



Samuel A. Ward. 
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1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 



beau 
beau 
beau 
beau 



U-ful 
ti-ful 
ti-ful 
ti-ful 



for 
for 
for 
for 



spa - cious skies, For am - ber waves of grain, 

pil - grim feet, Whose stem, im - pas - sioned stress 

he - roes proved In lib - er - a - ting strife, 

pa - triot dream That sees, be - yond the years, 
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For pur - 
A thor- 
Who more 
Thine al - 



pie moun - tain maj 

ough- fare for free 

than self their conn 

a - bas - ter cit 



es - ties A - bove the 

dom beat A - cross the 

try loved, And mer - cy 

ies gleam Un - dimmed by 



fruit - ed plain; 
wil - der - ness; 
more than life ; 
hu - man tears; 
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A • mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 

A - mer - i - cat .A - mer - i - ca! God mend thine ev - 'ry flaw, 

A - mer - i - cat A - mer - i - cal May God thy gold re - fine, 

A - mer - i - cal A - mer - i - cal God shed His grace on thee, 
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And crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin - ing sea. 



in self - con-trol. Thy lib - er - ty in law. 
be no - ble - ness, And ev - 'ry gain di - vine. 
And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin - ing seal 



Con - firm 
TiU aU 



thy soul 
sue - cess 
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O WERT THOU IN THE CAULD BLAST. 



Robert Burns. 
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Mendelssohn. 

Ait. for 1 or 2 Voiced 
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1. wert thou in the 

2. Or were I in the 
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cauld. blast, On 
wild-est waste Of 






yon - der lea, on 
earth and air, of 

\ ^- 




yon - der lea, My plaid 
earth and air. The des - 



ie to the ang - ry 
ert were a par - a - 
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airt, Pd shel - ter thee, I'd shel - ter thee. 

dise, If thou wert there, if thou wert there. 
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Or 
Or 



did mis - for - tune's 
were I mon-arch 
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bit - ter storms A, - round thee blaw, 

o' the globe, Wi' thee to reign, 
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a - round thee blaw, 
thee to reign. 
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^ U' I 
Thy shield should be my bos - om. To share it a', to share it a'. 

The on - ly jew - el in my crown Wad be my queen, wad be my queen. 
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O TEMPORAl O MORESl 



Anon. 



AUegro, 




•I 



There went 
There' crept 

(Then up 
^- (And from 

( Aod when 
3- J The cro - 



a fid - dler 
from out the 

the fid - dler 
his an - cient 

the fid - die 
CO - dile he 



march - ing, a - march -ing on the Nile, 
wa - ter a • mon - strous cro -co - dile: 

took at once his cun - ning bow with care, 
fid-die drew such tones of mu - sic rare. 

sound - ed, be - neath his skil - ful hands, 
gan to dance up - on the des - ert sands. 
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Mo 



res!. 
res!. 
res I. 



it fain would 
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And as 

Al - le - gro, dol - ce, 

Quad-rilles, gavottes, and 
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swal-low him; Such teeth you nev - er saw, 
pres - to, Such tunes you nev - er saw! 
waltz - es, Such steps you nev - er saw! 



Fal - lal 
Fal-lal 
Fal-lal 



la - la - la - la, 
la - la - la - la, 
la - la - la - la. 
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Tem - po tern - po - ra, 



To thee be praise for end -less days, Dame Mu - sic - a. 
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4 Upon the desert sands he danced. 
And that to such a tune, 

O Temporal Mores! 
He brought seven ancient pyramids 
A tumbling round him soon. 
O Temporal O Mores! 
For they had long been shaky. 
Such shakes you never saw! 

Fal-lal-la-la-la-la, &c. 




5 And now this song is ended 
The moral's near to seek, 

O Temporal Mores 1 
It is not well to spend your time 
Alone in learning Greek. 

O Temporal Mores 1 
But learn at once to fiddle, 
Sucli sport you never saw! 

Fal-lal-la-ls-la-la, &c 
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BOATING SONG. 



AUegretto. p 



Unison or 4 Yoioes. 




1 ^^ ^ — h J 



I. Jol - ly boat - ing weath-er, 



2. Skirt - ing past the rush - es, 

3. Some may be more clev - er, 




And 



hay - har - vest breeze;. 



Ruf • fling o'er the weeds,. 
0th - ers may make more row,.... 
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Blade up - on the "feath-er," 
Where the lock - stream gush - es, 
We'll swing on for - ev - er, 



-loi^r 



Shad-ows from off the trees,., 
Where the cyg - net feeds,. 

Stead - y from stroke to bow,.. 
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Swing, now swing to - geth - er, 
Still let us swing to - geth - er, 
Nothing in life shall sev - er. 



Ofet 
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"^th your bod - ies be-tween your 
To a sup - per up - on the 
The chain that is round us 



knees, 
meads, 
now. 
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Swing, DOW swing to - geth-er. 
Still let us swing to - geth-er, 
Nothing in life shall sev - er, 




^nthyour bod -ies be-tween your knees. 
To a sup-per up - on the meads. 
The chain that is round us now. 
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GOOD MORROW, GOSSIP JOAN. 
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Old English. 



Arr. for 1, 9 or 8 Toioet. 
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X. Good mor-roT7 *io8-8ip 
a. My ppar-row'8 flown a - 
3. Pye lost my Har-ry 
4* Pve lo8t my wed- ding 
5. My pock-et i8 cut 
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Joan, Where have you been a - walk-ing? 

way, And will no more come to me; 

groat Was left me by my gjan-ny; 

ring, That was made of sU - yer gild - ed; 

off, That was full of sug - ar can - dy; 
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I haye for you at 
pye broke a glass to 
I can -not find it 
I'd drink would please a 
I can - not stop my 
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home, I 

- day, Pve 

out, I 

king, Pd 

cough, I 
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haye for you at 
broke a glass to - 
can - not find it 
drink would please a 
con - not stop my 



home A bud -get full of talk - - ing, 

day, The price will quite un - do me, 

out, Pye searched in ey - 'ry cran - - ny, 

king, , But that my cat has spUl'd it, 

cough With-out some cher-ry bran - - dy. 
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Gos - sip 
Gos - sip 
Gos - sip 
Gos - sip 
Gos - sip 
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Joan! 
oani 
Joan I 
Joan! 
Joan! 
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After last verse. 
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KRAMBAMBULI. 



Student Song. 
Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yoices. 
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1. Kram-bam - bu - HI This is the ti - tie Of that good song we 

2. Were I a prince pf power un - bound - ed, Or mem - ber of no 

3. Kram-bam - bu - lit it still shall cheer me, When ev - 'ry oth - er 
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the means of health most vi - tal, When e - vil 



bil - i - ty, For me were there an or - der found - ed, 'Tis this de - 
joy is past, When at the end grim death draws near me^ To mar my 
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for - tunes us mo - lest. From eve - ning late till morn - ing free, I'll 

vice Vd hang there - on, " Tou - jours fi - de - le et sans sou - ci, C'est 
plea - sure at the last, 'Tis then we'll sing in com - pa - ny The 
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sing my song Kram-bam-bu - li, Kram-bim-bam - bam - bu - li, Kram-bam - bu - li. 
Por - dre du Kram-bam-bu - li,'^ Kram-bim-bam - bam - bu - li, Kram-bam - bu - li. 
last verse of Kram-bam-bu - li, Kram-bim-bam - bam - bu - li, Kram-bam - bu - li. 
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BON VOYAGE. 



Thos. Koschat. 

Arr. for 2 Voioes. 



Boys. 
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All read - y for 
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boat ii all read - y, All read - y for sea. 
white sea gulls fly - ing Far down in the bay. 
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If yott take tss a - 
Will yott find tss aome 
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sail - ing how snre can we be 
sea - shells And catch us some fish, 
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That you real - ly will bring us safe 
And be al - ways quite wil - ling to come 
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home to our tea? I'm a ver - y fine sail - or, Quite safe you will 
home when we wish? I'll be ver - y o - blig - ing And pleas -ant and 
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± 



^ 
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^ 



be, 
kind. 




j^^^ M-^^^ ^^ i j^ij I I 



For we'll sail round the har - bor, But not out to 
Then we'll all go a - sail - ing, Much plea - sure to 



find. 



t 



i 



f: 



f 



t=t 



f l ,J I I 
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SWEET AND LOW. 



Tennyson. 



PP Larghetto. 



t 



J. Barnby. Arr. 
May be snug by 2 Sopranos and Alto. Bass optiona&i 

4=^ 



^j^ -j:-^4^4-^^^ ^^ 



=il=:^ 



"^ , 

1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - em sea,. 

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest. Fa - ther will come to thee soon,. 
PP 



M-i-^i^ 



T 



5: 



m 



:*= 



J ^^ 



t 






1^^ 



k^ 



rrrs^i— ^ 



g 



I I 1- 




m ^i= ^. 



Low, low, breathe and blow, Wind of 
Rest, rest on moth - er's breast. Fa - ther 



the west - em sea;, 

will come to thee soon;. 



T 



5: 



^ 



T 



wF^—^^ 



^^ 




s 




1. - ver the 
- - - 

2. Fa - ther will 
Fa - - 

in/ 



roU 


- ing 


wa - 


ters 


go, 


Come from 


the 


dy . 


ing 


ver 


the 


wa - 


ters 


go. 


Come — 


— 


from 


the 


come 


to his 


babe 


in the 


nest. 


SU - - 


ver 


saUs 


aU 


ther 


will 


come 


to 


thee. 


SU - 


ver 


saUs 


from 
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^ 




PP 



m 



5: 






- 


- 


- 


ver 


the 


wa - 


ters go. 


Come 


w 


from 


the 


Fa 


. 


• 


• 


ther 


wUl 


come 


to thee. 


SU - 


• ver 


laUa 


from 



SWEET AND LOW. 



7S 





&& 



-^i-M 



T 



z* moon and blow, 

2. out of the west, 

out the west, 



I L I '. 



1^ 

Blow him 
Un • der 



f, I r" i : I 



a - gain 
the ril 



to 
▼er 



me;.... 
moon;. 



^ 



T 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



i ^i> » i 



blow, 



E 



• y '- 



moon and 

out the weft, 



rail e dim. 



^b p j J* — <| L_£_ ! L|_j — b £=^^ 
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1 r 
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i 



While my lit - tie one, while my pret - ty one, sleeps. 

Sleep, my lit - tie one, sleep, my pret - ty one, sleep.. 

P rail, e dim, pp 



^ 



^^^-J J F?= J J. J J 1^ ^ 



i 



I 



t=t 



■ w,. r '' ^ • g r. I p 



^^^ 



^ 



^S 



^^ 



i^ 



^ 



GAELIC LULLABY. 



m- 



^ 



Arr. fbr 1, 8, 8 or 4 Yoioae. 

-J ^ 



J. J. I » 



t-«- 



1. Hush I the waves are roll - ing in, White with foam, — white with foam; 

2. Husht the winds roar hoarse and deep. On they come, — on they comel 

3. Hush! the rain sweeps o'er the knowes, Where they roam, — where they roam; 



^j..^.^^ 



»i J 



± 



r- tte , r 



' \ f * \ V "f' 



I 




^-1-^ i, u^-^ 



*=» 



E 



^ 



^^p 



Fa - ther toils a - mid the din. But ba - by 
Broth - er seeks the wan - d'ring sheep. But ba • by 
Sis - ter goes to seek the cows. But ba • by 



Si 



^t=A=J 



E 



' nl !>' 



sleeps 
sleeps 
sleeps 



^m 



m 



at 
at 
at 



home 

home 

home 



^^ 
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LULLABY AND GOOD-NIGHT. 




JoH. Brahms. 

Art. for 1 or 2 Voices, 



^S 



i — 



1. Lul- la - by 

2. Lul - la - by 

3. Lul - la - by 



- S—t— 

and good - night, 
and good - night, 
and good - night, 



1 — 

with 
thy 
thoa« 





ro - ses be - dight, 

moth-er's de - light, — 
blue eyes close tight; 



With lil - ies be - stad, 
Bright an - geli a - round 
No dan - gers are near. 



is ba - by's wee 

my dar - ling shall 
sleep with - out 



so 




^ 



A 



■^-=^. 



7*ir 



5 r- 



r 



^^ 



bed; 


Lay thee down 


•tand; 


They will guard 


fear 


Till the mom 



^^ 



now and rest, 


may thy slum • 


- ber 


be 


thee from harms, 


thou shalt wake 


in 


my 


ing's bright stm 


has a new 


day 


be 



m ^^ ig 



LULLABY AND GOOD-NIGHT. 



^it=^; 



J 



r^r 




s 






blest; Lay thee down now and rest, may thy slum - ber be blest 

anns; They will guard thee from harms, thou shalt wake in my arms. 
gun. Till the mom - ing's bright son has a new day be - gnn. 



may thy slum - ber be 



yy 



i 




$ 



Sharspeare. 

Moderato. 

— I — 



I- 



-m 



m 



WHO IS SYLVIA? 



Franz Schubert. 

Arr. for 1 or 4 Voioas. 



1. Who is Syl - via? 

2. Is she kind as 

3. Then to Syl - via 



what is 
she is 
let us 



^rrr^.t-^ 



she, 

fair? 

sing, 

I 



That all our swains com -mend her? 
For beau - ty lives with kind - ness. 
That Syl - via is ex « eel - ling: 




i 



*=d 



Ho 
To 
She 



tet 



P^^ 




her 



ex - 



fair. 


and 


wise 


eyes 


love 


doth 


eels 


each 


mor - 



is she; The heav'ns such grace did lend her 
re - pair. To help him of his blind - ness, 
tal thing Up - on the dull earth dwell - ing. 





t 



-«>- 



^ 






That a - dor - ed she might be. 
And, being heaPd, he there doth dwell. 
Gar - lands to her let us bring. 



That a - dor - ed she might be. 
And, being heal'd, he there doth dwell. 
Gar - lands to her let us bring. 
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THE SAND-MAN. 



ATidante. tg^ 



JoH. Brahms. 

Arr. for 1 or 2 Yoioes. 



NV-t 



w^^ ^ 



N=i f: i *^f h 



r 

I. The flow - 'rets all sleep sound - ly Be - neath the moon's bright ray, 
birds that sang so sweet - 



They 



see, the lit - tie dust - 
ere the lit - tie dust - 



ly When 


noon - day sun rose 


high, 


With 


man At the 


win - dow shows his 


heady 


And 


man Is 


man - y steps a - 


way, 


Thy 




m 



nod 
in 

looks 
pret 



? 



9 ^^=- 



m 



WSl^ rif4^ 



their heads to - 


geth 


er 


And 


dream the 


night a - 


way. 


their nests are 


sleep 


• ing, 


Now 


night is 


draw -ing 


nigh. 


for ^ all good 


chil - 


dren, 


Who 


ought to 


be in 


bed. 


ty eyes, my 


dar 


Ung, 


Close 


fast un 


- til next 


day. 




^ I f r P f I P-f-f-AJ n jhii 



The bud -ding trees wave to and fro, And mur-mur soft and low. 

The crick - et as it moves a - long A - lone gives forth its song. 

And as each wea-ry pet he spies Throws dust in - to its eyes. 

But they shall ope at mom -ing's light And greet the sun -shine bright 
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THE SAND-MAN. 



r-t 



■V-2- 




SILENT NIGHT. 



Michael Haydn. 

Air. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 YoIm^ 




81 • lent night I Ho • ly nightl All is calm, all is bright. Round yon vir- gin mother and CUldl 





mUdt Sleep in heaT-en« ly peace, Sleep in beav-en- ly peace! 



O HUSH THEE, MY BABIE. 



Sir Walter Scott. 

Allegretto. . 



A. S. Sullivan. 

Arr. for 8 or 4 Voices, BaM optionaL 







I. hush fhee, my ba - hie, thy sire was a knight, Thy moth - er a 
a. fear not the bu - gle, though loud - ly it blows; It calls but the 

P 



^^^^n^^^^ i j J. jf^=^ 



-^ 




t 



3. hush thee, my ba - iie, the time soon will come, When thy sleep shall be 
PP 



^^m 



t 



± 



^m 



± 



i 



t 



t 



E 



t 




la - dy, both gen - tie and bright, 
war-ders that guard thy re - pose. 



i 



^ 



arcs. 



both gen - tie and bright; 
that guard thy re - pose; 
A dim. 



The woods and the 
Their bows would be 

P 



f 



m 



t 



J- 



^^N 



t 



T 



I I I 



bro - ken by trum - pet and drum, by trum - pet and drum. Then hush thee, my 



m^ 



j- 



s 






eres. 




I lf< and 2d times. ores. 



^m 



F=F 




glens from the tow'rs which we see, They are all be - long-in^, dear ba - bie, to 

They are aU be-long -ing to 

bend-ed, their blades would be red Ere the step of a foe-man draws near to thy 

Ere the step of a foe-man draws 
cres. 




t 



^S 




^-? 



t=t 



? 




■*— *- 



m. 



dar - ling, take rest while you may, (Omit to dd time.) 



X X I X 



O HUSH THEB, MY BABIE. 

dim. 



tj,r. 'ii ri i i jj ii j ?i]," 




m^ 



tfaee, they are all be - long - ing, dear ba - bie, to thee. 

thee, 

bed, Ere the step of a foe •man draws near to thy bed. 

near, 

/ PP 



hiiah thee, my 



t 



Ij I Ji J I 



g^fr~« 




T 



t 



^==f 



-^r — ^ ' ^. V 



i 



T 



be - long - ing to thee. 
• foe - man draws near. 



:?=: 



t 



^ 



^ 



hush thee, hush thee, my 



^ 



m 




hush thee, my ba - bie, hush thee, my ba • 




i 



/ I 3d time. 



fe|=j^ 



S 



± 



I 3d time. dim. 

^ ^=13^^=^ ^ jlJ j l ^ 




For strife comes with man - hood, and wak - ing with day, ^ for strife comes with 

dim. 



^p».':»'';»i»"5ST" 



O HUSH THEE, MY BABIE. 



i 



P$==i 



-I 1- 



^'^^=^=i^ 



-< g ? ■ 



i 



man -hood and wak • 



- ing 



^ 



r- 

with day. 



=7=^^ 



g 



r 



hush thee, my 



3 



j-j- l j j-jd 



1=:1: 



^ 



:p 



w 



wak - ing with day. 

dim. 



hush thee, hush thee, my 



' W^'—?-^ 



?2= 



m 



■X — h 



# I * 



t=t 



wak 



ing 



with day« 



fhee, hush. 



thee 




ba • bie, hush thee, my ha - Ue, hush thee, my ha - bie. 



^ 



* 



^^^ 



^=^ 



^U ^ 



^3r^^ 



■* — ^ 



feVL » r r r 



I I 



' J If r r 



hush thee, hush thee, 

dim. pp 




ralL 



L^uj^ 



■« — it 



P=^ -^ 1 J 1 



!^»-^ 



r 



zsi 



i 



hush thee, my babe. 



hush thee, my ba • • - bie. 



I 



fcr 



m 



X I X X 



^^ 



:^^ 



■?=»-'■ 



i 



hush thee, my babe. 



hush thee, my ba • 



- bie. 
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^ 
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CRADLE SONG. 



Taubert. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Yoioat. 



au-j-^-=> 



22 



5 



z. Sleep, my ba - by sleep, O'er fhee watch we keep. 

sleep, my ba - by, we keep, 

a. Rest, my dar - ling, rest. In thy dow - ny nest. 

rest, my dar - ling, dow • ny nest. 

I N 







p 




Night hangs ov - er field and hall. Soft - ly down the snow-flakes fall; 

Now the dogs have ceased to bark. Beg - gars hide when all is dark. 




i 



i 



i 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



i 



^ 



J 



^ 



t 



P^ 



£ 




Round and round they seem to wan - der From the si - lent dark - ness yon - der. 
Lit - tie birds their young are tend-ing When the light of day is end - ing; 



^ 



t=t 



u r 



=£ ^f f ^ i -M ^^^^^ 



t r >- 



r — k- 



» 




i 



£ 



^fe 



S 



pp 



^ 



-i — 

Gov - 'ring street and hill so deep. 

Close thine eyes on moth - ers breast. 



i— j^^n - t 



r 



i 



I 



Sleep, my ba - by, deep. 
Rest, my dar - ling, rest 



SLUMBER, BELOVED. 



AndarUe. 



J. S. Bach. 




i 
I 



I: 



-^ 



W 



m 



ed, and take. 





—im-^ 



t 



^^ 



Q 



^ 



-\T=7^ 



S 









^^ 



^ 




thy re - pose,. 



sltim - ber, be - lov - ed, and take thy re - pose, 




SLUMBER, BELOVED. 







^ 




^ 




loT • ed, and take thy re - pose. 



Soon wilt thott wak - en, our 







ripc' «»-.•■''' I ■ I i^jii«HHn«^P!f>"P 



SO 



SLUMBER, BELOVED. 





take thy re - pose, 



slum - ber, be - lov - ed, and take thy re - 



n Jt^jJ Tp^ 




pose; 



on wilt thou wak - en, our joy^. and our glo - ry, 





soon wilt thou wak - en, our joy and our glo - - ry, 





wak 



^ 



en. 



LrpT 



J — I 




p 




SLUMBER, BELOVED. 



8T 



^^^^ 




en, our joy and glo - ry. 




GOLDEN SLUMBERS. 



Smoothly, 



17th Century. 

Ait. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yoioefe. 







m 



*=t 




fe 



4. 



i 



j3£ 



1. Gold - en slum - bers kiss your eyes, Smiles a - wake you when you rise; 

2. Care is heav -J y, there- fore sleep; You are care, and care must keep; 

J- 



w^-- 



t 




'JL 



t 



^^^F=F.^^^^ 



£: 




f^ 



i' : ' * 



^ ^ ^ 



^ 



Sleep, lit - tie chil - dren, do not cry, And I will sing a lul - la - by, 







i 



r 



1=^ 




Lul - la - by, 



:ts=:i<: 



r 
U 



I 



^^ 



■=1 *- 



i 



^-f=^ 



ltd - U • by, 

J 



t=t 
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THE LOST CHORD. 



Adelaide A. Proctor. 

It Andante modercUo. 



Arthur Sulliyak. 

UniAon or *3 Yoicea. 





Seat - ed one day at the or - gan, I 
Accomp, with dos^ lipt. 



was wea - ry and ill at 




-8 — 1-1— 

■ff i q B 



^^ 



*— :i 



t 



E 



t 



^ 



— f- 



T^ 




r 

ease, And my fin - gers wan - dered i - dly - ver the nois - y keys; 



^m 




i 



i 



:d 



I 



-<&- 



■z^r 



j^2. 



f 



s^ 



*^^ 



r=^ 



r 



m 



'^ 



& 



:p2: 



p 



^d. 



2: 



^ 




t 



T 






T 



feit 



t 



fcz^-. TO iiiiJH^j ^ 



f 



I 



■^ 



f 



know not what I was play - ing^ Or what I was dream-ing then, 





*TliTM YoioM by lur ug small notM. 



THE LOST CHORD. 



Of^M* 




poco rail dim. 




* Ped. 




i lLj^jLU^ 





t 



i 



dim, 

=1= 




close of an an - gel's Psahn, And it lay on my fev - er'd spir - it, With 



THE LOST CHORD. 




THE LOST CHORD. 



ei 



agitoUK 




m 



h- 

vain - ly, 



—I , 1 



3 



t 



t 



^ 



i= 



I — r 

one lost chord div - ine, 



1 

V/hich 



That 




Fed. 




$ 



I: 



> ^ I 



grandioso, 

- Unison. 
-# 



t 





:r==q: 



:i=^: 



mine. 



It 



may be that Death's bright an - gel Will 



i 



I 



1 — ► 




g^^ ^ ^MJ 



ii 



cres. moUo rit. 



f 



ff 




3rih^^^ 



' m. 



^ 



-^?- 



4-^&=: 



Pod » 



THE LOST CHORD. 



I 



^ 




^=<'— H- [; <— U— l—IIU ^ 



^ 



Speak in that chord a * gain; 



It may be that on - ly in Heav'n I shall 



l=d: 



^ 



^ 



i^ 



-='-^r 
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""^t - 



:# 



W- 



H&- 



i 




t^ 



5=^ 



sempren ff 

-«— «» — -# — ■ -■# m 




Fed. 



Fed, 



Fed. 



Fed. 



Fed. 







^ 



hear that grand A • men; 



It may be that Death's bright an - gel Will 



j -U-J-jJ 




iW^ 



ff r«. 



T 



"P^ 



speak in that chord a - gain; 

J— I 



rtt. I K N ^Jfxm grand foraa. 

I ^ If if 



1 , 

It may be that on - ly in Heav'n I shall 

^f— i— J J — ^ — '-^ 




ff 



colla voce, 

con grand /orza. 



^ 




-SI- 



?^' 



^^ 
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^ 



1 




Pad « 



WANDERER'S NIGHT SONG. 



03 




te 



Moderato, 



(TWO-PART SONG.) 

2d Voicb. 



Anton Rubinstein. 






a^r^-^.-.^j-i 



Houn - tains dim - ly tow'r - ing Rest in gloom of night, 




Ped. 



^^^ 







^ ^ 



t^. '' Ji 
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Pines are dark-ly low'r - ing, Not a bird insight; Ev-'ry sound is hush'd now, 

tr-^ - ^~^ ' 
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^^ 



—0 I 
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^ I 



■! ■ h 



f 
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r 



^ 



fe 



^^^ 





it= 



g^s^^ 



Wrapt in slum -ber blest, Patience, wanderer, pa - tience, Soon thou too shalt rest 





Moun - tains dim - ly 

IsT I Voice. ^ | 



tow'r 



mg, 



^33ib 



;=* 



^Tn 



^^ 



u* — ^ 

Moun-tains dim - ]y tow'r - ing. 



Rest. 



in 




04L 



g^oom 



I 



^Wf 



wAnde er night song. 

of night, Pines are dark - ly low'r • • • • Ing, 



z 



^i^U^^ 



Rest in gloom of night, 



Pines are dark - ly low'r - ing, 




Not. 



p 




tt^- 



i 



r 



bird 



in sight; 




Not 



^ c 5 r 

a bird in sight; 



Ev - 'ry sound is 



^ 



1^ 



Ev-'iy 




hush'd 



now. 





■»- 



1 



Wrapt in slum - ber 



X 



r 



5"^ 



blest, 



f 



-<s- 



sound is hush'd now. 



T u I 

Wrapt in slum -> ber blest. 



i 




JiiJf f T ,' 



Pa - tience, wan-derer, pa - - - tience, 

ft. J. ^ J J ^ .^^ ^.^ 



Soon thou too shalt 




r r- ; 




Pa - tience, wan - derer, pa - - - tience, 






Soon thou too 

Etr. 



shalt 



WANDERER'S NIGHT SONG. 



f^6 



re8C|i 



s 



rest). 



m 



Pa - tience, wan - derer, 



4- 



pa 



3 



i 



r- t r 



r 



tience. 



r 






Pa - tience, wan - derer, pa - • tience, 




Soon thou too. 



rHlr-r 



Shalt 



rest! 



s 



^m 



i 



jrrr 



Soon thou too shalt 



rest! 
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ROUND.— EVENING. 



W. W. Pearson. 
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t 
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:S=A 



t 



Earth and sky, earth and sky, earth and sky are still and clear; 




-<s»- 



s 



d J 




Eve - ning calm, 



eye -> ning calm, eye • ning calm is draw - ing near; 



i 



t 



3. 



I 



ty 



^ 



■F 



1- 



T=t 



ITis^-sfair aueen,... night's fair queen. n]£[ht's fair queen will soon ap-pearo 



AFTER THE RAIN. 



^"•piipi 



I 



Frbderick Enoch. 

Allegretto. 



(FOR TWO VOICES.) 
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Af - ter the 
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r J 



^ 
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I: 
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Bright is the sun - light o'er moun - tain and 





• • • • • • 
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zr^ 



r 

plain; Bright-er it seems when it shin-eth • - gain, Af - ter the 



^ 



^^ 
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l 
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raZZ. ^ 



Fine. 



i«^ time. 






ram, 



E 



^^ 



af - ter the rain. 

j- 



m 



i 



<^ 



Fine. 




F=Jt* 



„ 1st Voice. 

^ ^. con gto^a. 




mr EC I r^jj^_^M 



And the song of the bird i. so hap - v>y and loud, And the flow'r is so 

P leggiero^ _ ■«= -_Zi: p 




AFTER THE RAIN. 



«7 



animoTuio. 




unpocoeres. 






fair that the tem-pest had bow'd, And the stream leaps a-long like a child in its play. And the 

molto Uggiero, 



eret. 





a tMfipo, 



c nr [; g If t tir cs 




sky is so blue where the clouds break a-way, and the sky is so tlue where the clouds break a- 



^ ^^^ 





I 2^ time. 



2nd VoicJB. 
r7n iMM^ meru) mosso. can espress. 




OS 



AFTER THE RAIN. 



4Mii7unid&, 




pass - ing a - way. And when hope lights her bow from the dawn of a ray, From a 

/ " ^ — : P animando. 

1 





ray that is joy on our tears as they cease, And the heart shines at rest in the 




i i JtLT i Jmif^ M^ 




^^B 



rap - ture of peace, And the heart shines at rest in the rap - ture of peace. In the 

P a tempo. 




con enpress. 



f'i^t^ 



un poeo raU. 



rap • 



• ture of peace, 



peace, in the rap - - ture of 
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r 







Tempo Imo, 



I 



75 jDjs. 



peace 
a tempo. 



rail. 




I I I I 






jD. £L :ft ai FiM^ 



FLOWERS OF SPRING 



oo 



Brahms, Am 

For 8 y oioes. 





sounds the bird -line's song, 
bloom the buds of spring, 



When my dear 
Green - er seem 



est an 
the bow 



- gel, She for 

- ers, WheUyWith 



f-rV^^ii.;!^ 





^s 



D.8. 




lOO 



FLOWERS OF SPRING. 





$ 



t 




c J-i-JJ J 



Fair -est child, my heart is thine, Ifev-er, nev - er leave me, Bloom with- 




FLOWERS OF SPRING. 



^o^ 




^ 



flow'rs 



of spring • 



time. 




i 



-^ 
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THE TWO GRENADIERS. 



FOR ONE OR TWO VOICES. 



Heine. 

ModertUo, 



R. SCHUICANN. 




o France were re- tum-ing two gren - a - 






when they came to the Ger-manfron-tier, 



Their cour - age was sad - ly 




g 



■^ 




11 



t=t 



tj 



w 



J .J 



sha - ken. *Twas there that they both heard the sor - row - ful tale, Tha 



^ 



P 



^ 



^ 




m 



3 



^^^ 



fl^=^ 



^ # ^ 5 



-si- 



-C^ 
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France's proud realm had been sha- ken, De - feat - ed and scattered the val - i - ant host^ And the 



i 



4 i>g^~y^ =^ 



5 



^ ^p- 



^ 



^ 




u 



! - 

m 



i 



^ 



A 



j^ 



3 



zz 



S 



i 



1=^ 





«=it 




s 



^ 




bit - ter - ly wept then the gren - a - diers, 



At hear - ing the ter - ri - ble 




i 



-^- 



T~^=i K 




-^ ^ 




■¥=^ 



■* *- 



t=:t 



1^ n/ — ^ 



sto - ry; And one then said: "A - las, once more 



My wounds are bleed - ing and 



ao4. 
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With thee I would die 





*=5: 



T 



glad - ly, 



W- 



' "^ ii iJ- J'j. ? 



H- -^ ' 



§ 



But I've a wife and child at home, With - out me they'd fare 

J, 



I 






-^^ 



to^^ P ^ 



1 






t^CT 



^^ 



X 



(Excitedly.) 
—mf-Jl 



i 



j'J7- j^ i 



■^ 



i 



bad - ly." "What matters my wife, what matters my child. 



^ ff f 



^ 



H *^ H J I.- =;qg: 



=(-*■ 



m 



m. 



3 



9 






S 



^: 



(Legato, With feeling,) 



(w/* TTt^^ emphms,) 





■^^^-^^ 




heav - i - er care has a - ris - en ; Let them beg or pray, when they hungry are. 



My 



^^ 
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■=!-«- 
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THE TWO GRENADIERS. 

(Legato. With feeling.) p agitato poeo a poeo. 



lOO 



iLL-i.U^^ ^m 



X 1 



i^ 




Em - pe-ror sighs in a pris - on« 



Ohi grant 



me, broth -er, hut one 






^ 




with thee my corpse to my na - tive land, In France let me peace - ful - ly 



^^^ 










?s: 



te 



Piu mo880. (Bather faster.) 




shim - her. 



My 



ffr i :c r 



le - - gion's cross with ribbon red, 
Piii mo880. My le - - gion's cross with rib- bon 



1 E 1 ^O GRENADIE 




Then on my bo - soln place thou. 

Then on my bo • som 



red, 



Give me my mus-ket in my 

place thou, Give 




^— =n;=psz^ 



m 



*1 K *1 



w%—w 






^"^V # 



^ 



^ 
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><■ 
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£ 



^^ 



Ei 
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p^e 



r • c c c c ^ 

hand, My sword 



^^ 



Ttflt" 





^ 



I 



me 



X • •"• ^ '• ^ '• 

a -round me brace thou Thus 

my mus-ket in my hand, My sword up - on me brace. 






^ ■' ^ « .^ ' i j , J ^ 



^ 
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fei^-' t r 



it» 



i 



I ^a I I" 



iK 2 



i 



* 



( Ora/ndioso. Rather slower. In march rhythm,) 



m 
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will I lis - ten and lie so still And watch like a guard o'er the 
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f 
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sf 



r^ 
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/■ 
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:* 



fore • es; 



Un - 
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r'^l 



8f 
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^=1: 



t- 




P 



til the roar - ing of can - non I hear, And 



THE TWO GRENADIERS. 



107 





'trampling of neighing hors - es, 

I ' — ' 



Then o - yer my grave will my Em - per-or ride, While 
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t 
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jj i /^yTi 
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m 



m 




1 f— — ^ — »— 



^^ 



j=*: 



swords gleam bright-ly and rat - tie, While swords gleam brightly and rat - tie, 



Then 





arm'd to the teeth will I rise from the grave, For my Em - p'ror, my Em - p'ror to 




I 



I: 



/^ 
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bat - tie. 



Adctgio. 
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GREETING. 



Mendelssohn. 




^^ 




T— T 

wan - der, Thro' wood and mead-ow fair, 
gath - tt Sweet flow • era bright and fine, 



J 

And 



gaze with deep e - 
in • to gar -lands 





fuJ g-j. 



I UB I I U 

mo - tion, 0*er hill, and vale, and o • cean, Greet - ing thee ey-'ry 

wind them. With pleas - ant tho'ti I bind them. And greet - ings in - ter 




icm 



s i ' *^ tV -flm 




Greet-ing thee ev • 'ry - where, Thee, greet-ihg ev • *ry- 

Greet • ings in - ter • twine, Thon - land greet-ings in • ter* 



Greet-ing thee ev - •ry - where, ev • • *ry • • where, 
Greet • ings in - ter - twine, in • « ter • - twine, 




1^^ 




i 



•#- -^j- .^. ^ 




tK ■* 




no 



ni I. 




per - ishy They loon a - gain must per - ish, The love 



I may not 





f 



fFFB 




V V V 6r 




Must yet in the heart re • [main. 



re - - 



• • 





I 

main, Must in tiietieart re-main, Must in the tieart re • midn. 




»=F=t 



:jrXj^ijlJ ^ 



^P^^ 






m 



FAREWELL TO THE FOREST. 



Ill 



(Upper fhiee Yoices may be simg as a 8-part song, with baas optional.) 




Mendelssohn, arr. 



X. Thou for - est broad and sweep - ing, Fair work of na-ture's God. Of all my joy and 
a. Who right -ly scans thy beau - ty, A sol- emn word shall read, Of love, of truth and 
3. Ah I soon must I for -sake thee. My own, my shel-t'ring home, In sor- row soon be- 




weep - ing, The con - se-crate a - bode I 
du - ty, Our hope in time of need. 

take me. In yon vain world to roam. And there the word re - call 

Yon world de - ceiv - - ing ev 
And I have read them 



Yon world de - ceiv - ing 
And I have read them 



ev 
oft 



- en, 




And there the word 



oft - 
re - call - 



* r r r ^ 



er, 
en, 

5' 




:t 




Yon world de - ceiv - ing ev - er , 
And I have read them oft -en. 
And there the word re-call-ing, 




Mur-murs in vain a - larms, Oh, might I wan-der 
Those words so true and clear. What heart that would not 
Thy sol - emn les- sons teach, 'Mid care and dan - ger 



nev - er. From thy pro-tect-ing 
soft - en. Thy wis - dom to re- 

T 5'"" '""'""'" 



rnr 

I wan - der 



tez 



Oh, might I wan-der nev - - - 
What heart that would not soft - - - 
"Mid care and dan - ger fall . - - 




j-^^ 



dim. 



From thy pro - tect - - ing arms! 

Thy 

No 



ly p 
is-d< 



wis-dom to 
harm my soul 

p 



re -vere? 
shall reach. 




der 
wan-der 



Oh, might I wan 
arms I Oh, might 
vere ? 
reach, 'Mid care and dan -ger fall - ing, 1X6 harm my soul shall reach. 



nev - er. From thy pro-tect-ing armsl 

What heart that would not soft - en, Thy wis - - dom to re -vere? 




might I wan - der nev 
heart that would not soft 
care and dan - ger fall 



- er, 

en 

- in«f 



rom thy 
Thy wis 



P 

- dc 



ro - tect - - ing arms! 
}m to re - vere f 



om to re - vere f 

mj loul ^haU readhr 
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THE MAYBELLS AND THE FLOWERS. 




AlUgro Tiwiee, 



Mendelssohh. 



\ i ; J »' \ -t-^-^ f . \ n :' / \ 4^P ^ 



m 



Young liay - bells ring through-out the vale, And sound so sweet and clear; The 

J- i 1 1 i-ii 1 A 2-rn ^ u 

:^= I r? I rg. ^ i S> 



£ 






■^ 1 ' -■ V. 




-^-^^^-^H- H I : N ih: J I 




^ — \^ — ^ — ^ 



r=e 



i 




dance be - gins, ye flow - ers all, Come with a mer « ry cheer, come 

i i i i-^i i i 1-J-i i i i-ITinr 



m 



^ 



Fed. 




AM J' J i ^ ' '^ ^ 



p^ V 



w\ 


with a 


mer - ry cheer. The 


flow 


- ers. 


red. 


and 


white. 


and 

1^ 


blue, 


^. 


"^ 


i- 


>/n-/i 


=1=1 


p&^ 


-^^^ 






-^-f 

















Fed. 





ritard, ^ 



t 



f 



^ 



^^ 



h ^ 1^ ,^ ^ 1^ ^a tempo. 



yio - lets too, a - bound. 



For - get - me - not of heav'n - ly hue, And 






THE MAYBELLS AND THE FLOWERS. 



113 




a - bound, dim. 



^ 



rUard, 






vio-lets too, a- bound, 



For -get -me- not of heav'nly hue, And vio-letstoo, a- bound. 



• • 




a tempo. 



u : ; i 





Young May - bells play a spright - ly tune. And all be - gin to dance, While 



II 1 1 irii 1 li 





^m 



^ 



^ 



V X — 1> — V 
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^^ 



£=^ 



o'er them smiles the gen - tie moon With 
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fe 







l-rTTTl 



soft and sil - v'ry glance, with 



7^ 
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Fed. 




-^-^f^.yr^^ \ lhii \ \ 



— \ ^ . ^ — ^ 



r^ 



i 




soft and sil - y'ry glance. 

FT 



This Mas - ter Frost of - fend - ed sore. He 




TTt. 



ores. 



M 
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Fed, 
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fii=r5 






■^ ^ '• 

in the vale ap-pear'd; Young May-bells ring the dance no more, Gone are the flow -era 
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t 
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i—i {L i -X 
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j^** J ; i jo^ 



sear'dy Gone are the flow - era sear'd, gone are the flow - ers sear'd, the 



m 



■^ — *- 



^m 



J4 Jl- 
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flow - ers sear'd. 
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But But 



i ■£ i 



^ 



t'f f\n^j^ 



frost has scarce -ly tak - en flight, When well-known sounds we 
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li-i' ( ^\f ^' Lg 



I -^ ^ " f N 



hear; The 



May - bells with re - new'd de - light Are ring - ing doub - ly 
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^ I 



M ^1^ rf< 1=^ 
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are ring - ing doub - ly clear. 



Now 



/TTT>/Tm-/Tm- 



fe^:^ 



^ 



:^=^ 



Fed. 
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THE MAYBELLS AND THE FLOWERS. 



no 



fe # ^ ^-^R 




^ 



I no more can stay at home. The liay - bells call me too, 



The 



• • 



m 



t^xxj^ 



4=1 



qjOT^l^ 




4=f 






f 



p ^ « 2 



^ 



t t VT' 



flow - ers to the dance all roam, Then why should I not go, 



The 




-^i ^,,^1-^/^ ^T^ ^p~Tjp~-p:Tp~i 



ritard, a tempo. 



I: 




►S^ 




flow - ers to the dance all roam. Then why should I not go. 



The 



ritard. 



M 



^ 



a tempo. 





i ^ r.; : u ^rr ^ 



fe 



FF^=v^ 



rr 



then why should I . not go, . . 

flow - ers to the dance all roam, to dance all roam, 



: ' r; c ^ 



the flow- ers to the 
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tr~^ ^' 








r t 



/^ 



P^ 



b' I 



dance all roam, then why should I not go. 
cres. f 
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YEOMAN'S WEDDING SONG. 



AUeffretto gicjoso. 



PONIATOWSKI. 
1, 8, 8 or 4 Toioes. 



j^-^uaat^ ij i .r;;u 




"1 X *1 



^m 



1. Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, I love the song, 

2. Ding dongy ding dong, ding dong, my steed, hie on, 



^^['' f' l f^ 



f=f 






-n-;^— q- 



I 

For it 
For the 



^ 



f^ g F ~^il!if' I »i ' *^ l *i ^'l-P 



is my wed - ding mom - ing, And the bride so gay in fine ar- 

church will soon be fill - ing. They must not wait, they must not 




p 



^ 



« 



J 



l^^^J:tfflV^ 



F 



* 



i M^ 



1- 



r^™f 



ray, For the day will be now a - dom 

wait, For were we late, they'd deem the groom un - fTill 



lag. 
ing. 



^ 



1>^-V-^^ 
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:^:U 



\ f \ I KFS' 



1.AJ. 



^m 



ton hrio. 




^^p 



Tho' I've lit - tie wealth but sov - 'reign health,. . . . And am. . . . 

The sun. ... is. . . . high in mom - ing sky, •••••• And the lark o'er our 




^^ 



^ 



2i 



d r^ * J I &l\ i; ' i j \ i: J^ 



but a yeo-man free, When heart joins hand, there's none in the 

heads doth.. sing, A bri - dal song as we gal - Uxp 
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land Can be rich - er in joys than.. we 

long, Keep - ing time to the bells as they ring 



J 3 t \ 



rich - er in joys than.. we. Ding dong, ding 
time to the bells as they ring. Ding dong, ding 



B JiJ L . »=g 
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iit^LM^^ ^ B 



I » ! N. j ;» 



dong, well gal - lop a - long. All fears and doubt - ing scorn - ing, Ding 



-| [ . L n =fc 



j=ie 



; 3 g > 
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t 



? 



lU - N - lU^ 



-=»— s^- 



dong, well gal - lop a - long, All fears and doubt - ing scorn - ing; 



j-j, F S £-X^ 



« 



I 



^=^=r ^ 
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Thro' the val - ley well haste, for we've no time to waste. As this 




i \ r nr h I I 



' X *1 



&>Unne.i j^^ time.^^^ ^ ^^ \l 2d time. Z ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 



is my wed - ding mom - 



- ing. wed- ding mom - 



- mg. 
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IXH 



THE MAIDEN'S WISH 



Chopin, arr. 

For 1 or 2 virfces. 




GracefuUy, 




X. Were I 
2. Were I 

FINE. 



the sun, 80 high in heay - en soar - ing, 
a bird - ling high in heav - en sing - ing, 



Q 



T 



^ 



1^ 







6 



d: 






tpt- 



■C^T- 




On - ly on thee should my friendly rays be pour-ing. Not on the 
Joy to thy heart should my song be ev - er bring-ing. Not in the 



for- est green, 
for - est green, 




ad lib 



a teTnpo, 

^■— I. 




Not on ) the fields se-rene, But in the lit -tie win-dow;j There would I 
Not in f 



i 



se - rene ( Were I a 



all 
bird 



my 
Ung, 



■ ^ ^ 
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THE MAIDEN'S WISH. 



lif> 





ftfr^ 



friend- ly rays be pour - ing, Were I the sun so high in heay-en soar-ing. 
there would I be sing - ing, Joy to thy heart my songs should e'er be bring-ing. 



> S »"'" i^ 
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THE WILD ROSE. 



Goethe. 

Sweetly. 



Fr. Schubert. 

For 1 or 2 voices. 




I. Spied a boy a rose-bud rare, Rose-bud of the wild-wood, Fresh as dew and 

3. Said the boy: "111 gath-er thee," Rose- bud of the wild-wood; Cried the rose: "My 

3. Heed -less- ly the bud he gained, Rose- bud of the wild-wood, Quick she stings, but 

PP •<- 





i^ i^ t* ^ 

pass - ing fair. Swift he ran to see it there; Danc-ing up so joy-ous - ly. 

thorns thoult see If thou dar'st to in- jure me I wiU nev - er bend to thee!'' 

all in vain. Use-less all her cries of pain. Yields at last so scorn - ful - ly. 




^ a tempo. 




^^ 



Rose-bud, rose- bud, rose - bud red. Rose-bud of the wud - wood. 
Rose-bud, rose-bud, rose-bud red. Rose-bud of the wild -wood. 
Rose-bud, rose- bud, rose - bud red, Rose-bud of the wild - wood. 
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THOU'RT LIKE A TENDER FLOWER. 



Heine. 




m 



II 



(UNISON OR THREE VOICES.) 

P 



!• 



Liszt, am 




Thou'rt like a ten-der 

p 
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flow - er, So pure, so fair to see; 
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look on thee, and long - - ing Comes o'er 



my heart for tiiee* 
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fore • - head, Ifiight lie in ii • lent prajer; 





122 



THOU'RT LIKE A TENDER FLOWER. 




pure, 
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80 fair. 
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pure, 
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fair. 
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YOUR FLAG AND MY FLAG. 



Wilbur D. Nesbit. 



I: 



^ 



/ 



PI? 



E2: 




t=t 



f-jr — [ 



/ 



Unison, 



Frank R. Rn:. 



yyj 



^r i^^J I J:.g4iJ 



/^ 



1. Your flag and my flag. And how it flies to - 

2. Your flag and my flag. And oh, how much it 

3. Your flag and my flag. To ev - 'ry star and 



fc=f 



Efe 



P 



I 



'^^ f f hr^ mi 




MM 



day, 

holds; 

stripe 



d. 



In your land and my land And half the world a - way; 

'Tis your land and my land Se - cure with- in its foldsl 

The drums beat, as hearts beat, And pi - pers shril - ly pipe. 
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Parts ad iih. 




Rose- red and blood- red Its stripes for-ey-er gleam, Snow-white and 

Your heart and my heart Beat quick - er at the sight; Son - kissed and 

Your flag and my flag, A bless -ing in the sky; Your hope and 
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soul - white, The good fore - fa- thers dream, 
wind- tossed, The Red and Blue and White, 
my hope, It ney - er hides a lie. 
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Sky - blue and true - blue. 
One flag, the great flag. 
Home - land and far land. 
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With stars to shine a - right; 
The flag for me and you. 
And half the world a - round. 




t=B± 



The glo - ried gui - don of the day, 
'Tis glo - ri - fied, all else be - side. 
Old Glo - ry hears our. great sa - lute, 
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Maestoso. 
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A shel - ter through the night. 
The Red and White and Blue. 
And flut - ters at the sound. 
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LULLABY OF LIFE. 



S. J. Stone. 
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Allegretto non troppo. 



Henry Leslie. 

Axr. ftr 1 or 4 Y oioM. 






z. Sleep, lit - tie flow - er, whose pet - als fade and fall O'er the 

whose pet - als fade 

2. Sleep, sum -mer wind,.. whose breathing grows more faint As night draws 

whose breathing grows 
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sun - less 



slow - ly 
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ground; 
nigh; 



Ring no more peals of per - fume on the 
Cease thy sweet chant -^ ing in the clois - tral 
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air. Sleep 

woods. And seem 



long and sound, 
to die. 



Sleep, 
Sleep, 
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sleep,. 



sleep. 



sleep,. 



sleep. 
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Lento quasi Recit. 
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Sleep, thou great o - cean, whose wild wa - ters sink 




un - der the set - ti^ 
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Hush the loud mu-sic of thy war - ring waves Till night is 
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Sleep, thon tir - ed heart,. 
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whose mountain puis - es droop "^^th-in the val - ley cold: 
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pain and pleas - ures, fears and hopes of life; 



Let. 



go thine 
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LULLABY OP LIFE. 



p Adagio non iroppo. cre$ 




Sleepy 



on - ly "^ sleep, and there shall 

tit on-lj sleep, and there shall be. 

for ^ on - Ij sleep, and there shall be 




Sleep, 



for *tis on- 



ly sleep, and tiiere. 



shall. 







for aU 
for all 
for 



at 
for 



alL^ at 



day, Bo sleep,. 

all at day. So sleep,, 
day, So sleep,. 



aU. 
all. 
all. 






be new life for all 



at 
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day. 
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all,«.... un •' til tiie rest ----- fal ni^t haa 
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So 
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deep un - til tiie rest - fdl ni^t has 
P PP 




passed.... a - way, passed 

pa8sed,..i..,« passed 



a - way. 
a - way. 




REQUEST. 



Lotrghetto sostentOo, 



lay 



Robert Fransi; 

Ait. for 1 or 8 Yoioasr 
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Gaze on me with eyet of dream-ing. Weave thy spell of mag 



light, 
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Stead - fast, gen - tie stars of ey - 'ning From thy home of a - zure night. 




Thonghts of God's e - ter - nal 



good- 



ness Hold my soul with - in their sway. 



THOU ART MY PEACE. 



Schubert. 

Air. iiDr 1, S or 4 Yoifles. 
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Thou, my peace, be ev - er near; My ref - uge in the time of 
Send ev - 'ry grief far from my heart. Hake it a - new in ev - >ry 
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fear; 
part; 
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Thou art my all 
Close fast its gates 
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in days of 
'gainst ev - 'ry 



woe, Life, love and joy 



-P (* 

I I I 



t 



± 



i 




^ 




of all be 
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of all be 
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may'st dwell there - in, may'st dwell there - in. 
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Thy ra-diance shin - etti 
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THOU ART MY PEACE. 
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there, oh, en - ter 



there. 



there, Oh, en - ter there, oh, en -ter there. 
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Arthur Henry. 



FIRELIGHT. 



Rubinstein, Arr. 

Unison or 3 Voices. 
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X. Safe from the 
a. Watch - ing the 
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win - ten's night, Safe from tEe com - ing storm, Here in the fire - light 
sparks that fly, Watch-ing the shad - ows play, Hear - ing the wind howl by, 
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I am all snug and warm; Lit -tie Fox is in his hole. Lit -tie Wolf is 
Here is my pUce to stay; Peo - pie come from Fair - y land See them from the 





in his lair, And I, — and I am safe In my grandpa's chair, 
shad - ows leap, A - way,— a - way I go To tHe land of sleep. 
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MY HEARTS IN THE HIGHLANDS. 




chas - ing the wild deer, and fol - I'wing the roe, My heart's in the high - lands, 

A - chas-ing ^^. the 
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Wher-ev - er I go. 



high - lands, the high - lands. 
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Fare-well to the high - lands, fare-well to the north. The birth - place of val - or, the 
Fare-well to the moun - tains high coy - ered with snow; Fare-well to the straths and green 
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FOR THE NEW YEAR. 
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In the days ad - vane 
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THE PRAISE OF TEARS, 

Fr. Schubert. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 3 or 4 Yoioet. 
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z. All the long - ing, all the 'sad-ness We are fat - ed e'er .to know, Float in 
2. When the wet eye sad- ly glist-ens With the mel - an - chol - y tear, Then the 
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tear - drops, al - ways flow - ing In our lit - tie world be - low. If the 

watch - er sees re - fleet - ed Col - ors heav'n - ly bright and clear. How it 
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soul de - sir - eth pleas - ure 0th - er than the world can give, Tears will pass tlie i - cy 
calms each ris - ing pass - ion, Bids its poignant an-guish cease, And, as rain re - vives the 
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bar - rier, Help in oth - er world to live, Help in oth • er world to live, 
flow -erg, Gives the soul its longed-for peace, Gives the soul its longed-for peace. 
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HARK! HARK! THE LARK 



Wm. Shakespeare. 
P AUdffreUo. 



fMM' n j- i j i m 



Fr. Schubert, Arr. 

Att. fiDT I, 2; 3or 4 Yoiees. 
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Hark! lurkl the lark at HeaVn's gate angi, And Phoe - bus 'gins a - zise. 



His 




tteedi to wa - ter at those springs, On chal - iced flow'rs that lies, 
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chal - iced flow'rs that lies. 
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heir gold - en eyes; With ev - 'ry thing that pret - ty is. My 




ope their gold - en eyes; 
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With ev - »ry thing that pret - ty is. 
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la - dy sweet, a - rise, 
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With eT - 'ry thing that pret - ty is. My 
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la - dy sweet, a - rise. 
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a - rise, 
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a - rise, 



My la - dy sweet, a - 
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MULLERy Tr. 
Andante. 



THE LINDEN TREE. 



Fr. Schubert. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Yoloet. 



^^^^^^m 



^ 



i i ^ 'r-' (XVf 



mk 



X. The Lin - den by the door - way 
3. The day I wan-dered home-lets, 
3. The cold night breeze was blow - ing, 



O'er hangs the flow -ing stream, Pve 
I passed thee long -ing by, With 

And on its bhist'rous tide My 
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m 



dream*d be-neath its shadows So many a hap - py dream. I've carved up - on its 

eyes, e'en in the darkness Fast closed, I knew not why; But still thy leaves were 
hat flew far be -hind me — I dared not turn a - side. Now many a mile I'm 
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branch - es, When there I thought -less strayed; And oft in joy and 

rust - Ung As if they called me, " come, Come back, be - loved com - 

part - ed From all that then were dear. But still can hear tiiat 
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sor - row Found ref - uge 'neath its shade. Found ref - uge 'neath its shade, 

pan - ion, Here shalt thou find thy home, Here shalt thou find thy home." 

rust - ling, ** No home thou'lt find but here. No home thou'lt find but here." 

w^^Hm *^^a « *^^^^ '^■^■^ — ^^^^ *'^^^~ ^^^V3^ 



l^jgj^Eig^iS^ 



± 




^^-^ 



t 



^ 



i 



IS'A 



A FAIR FLOWER. 



Hermes, Arr. 

Arr. fur 8 or 4 Voiees. 



Andante, 
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X. Far from the noise of dust - y street A state -ly lil - y bloomed so sweet 
2. An - oth - er love - ly flow'r I know, To me so dain - ty, sweet and fair, 
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That all who saw its heau-ty rare Rejoiced to find its f ra - grance there; 
With ro - sy face and heaven-ly glow, That lil - ies nev - er can com - pare; 
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So tall and grace-ful then it stood 
And so she ev - er shall re - main 



It seemed a prin- cess fair and good. 
The prin - cess of my heart's do - main. 
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^ a tempo. 
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O flow-er sweet, O lil - y rare, I fain would greet thy pres - ence there; 
O child so dear, O flow - er sweet. Thy love - ly form I ev - er greet; 
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O flower sweet, O lil - y rare, I fain would greet thy 

O child so dear, O flow-er sweet. Thy love - ly form I 
mf 



pres - ence there, 
ev - er greet 
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O flower sweet, O lil-y rare, 
O child so dear, O flower sweet, 
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I fain would greet thee there. 
Thy lovely form I greet, 
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would greet thee there. 
I ev-er greet 
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MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS. 



Robert Burns. 



AUegro risoluto. 



JENSON, Arr. 

UniBon or Three-Fart Song. 
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My heart's in the 




cres. 




n / K, 



high-Umdfl, My heart it not here: My heart's in the high - lands a - chas - ing the deer; A- 

P ores. 




Copyricbt, 1907. by Frank R R«. 
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chas - lag the vild deer, and fol - l*wiiic tte roe, My hearths in flw Ugh - landa, 

A-chas-ing ^_^ the 
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high - lands, the high - lands, 





Fare-well to the high - lands, fare-well to the north. The birth - place of val - or, the 
Fare-well to the moun - tains high cov - ered with snow; Fare-well to the straths and green 
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MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS. 
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coun - try of worth; 
▼al - leys be - low; 



Whcr - ev - er I wan - der, where-ev - er I rove,... The 
Fare - well to the for - etts and wild hanging woods, Fare- \ 



cres 
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hills of the high-lands for - ev - er I love, for - ev - er I love, 

well to the tor - rents and loud pouring floods, and loud pouring floods. 
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MY HEARTS IN THE HIGHLANDS. 
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My heart's in the high-Urnds, my heart it not here, 



My heart'! in the high-landa, My 
cres. 
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heart's in the high-lands a - chas-ing the deer. 
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MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS. 
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A - chas-ing the wild deer and foil' - wing the roe; My heart's in the 
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high-lands. 
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Wher-ev - er I go, 



wher - ev - er I go. 
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WHEN THE SUN GOES DOWN. 



( 
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(NORWEGIAN.) 



BjORNSON. 



Andante^ 



KjERULF. Arr. 
For Unison or 8 Yoioes. 
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z. A prin - cess sat up in her cas - fie high; A lad piped 

2. The prin - cess sat up in her loft - 7 bow'r, The song now 
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3« The prin - cess looked out from her lat - tice high, Heard once more the 
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song in the green mead - ows nigh. " Be still, pret - ty hoy, pray haye done with your 
hush'd at the foot of the tow'r. " Oh, play once a - gain, lit - tie boy, your sweet 
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song in the green mead - ows nigh. But sad - ly she cried as the gloam-ing drew 
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WHEN THE SUN GOES DOWN. 
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lay, It bur - dens my thoughts Which would rove . far a -way i 

r Af the 
lay, Call back my sad thoughts, For they fly far a - way ' 



I 



; ^-dH-J 



t 



;g=4 



^ ' 4 .$ =^ 



^^ 



^ 



nigh, "My heart is so heav - y I can - not tell why, As the 
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sua goes down.".... 
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THE PRIMROSE. 



P 



J. Palmul Ti; 

„ p AUtegretto. 



Edv, Gkisg. Arr. 
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Come, take, thou child of lore - ly Spring, This ten - dcr, bloom-ing flow • er, 
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love it lets that mer - ry June Its ro8 - es gay will show - er. 
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Sum - mer hai its wondrous charm, In Au - tumn hearts are light,. 



But 
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THE PRIMROSE. 
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Spring, the sweet -est time of all, With love and joy is bright.. 
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OS, my child, the mom - ing light of joy - ous Spring is glow - ing, 
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take the flow'r, and give to me Thy heart with love o'er - flow - ing. 
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SPRING SONG. 



Ait. from "Mdodj in F," RUBINSTEIN, 



Brightly. 



UnBOK. 





1. Wd -come, tweet spring-time I We greet tliee in song, Mur - murs of 

2. Wd-come, dear spring-time. What |dea- sore is ours. Win - ter has 
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glad • ness fall on tlie ear Voic-eslonghushednowthdrfull notes pro-long,.... 

gone to far a - way climes,... Flow-ers are wait - ing for fhee in the bowers, 




a tempo. 
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Ech - - ing far and near. 
Long - ing to be thine own. 



Sun - shine now wakes all the 
Brook - lets are whis - p'ring as 
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flow - 'rets from sleep, 
on - ward they flow, 



Joy - giv - ing in - cense 
Songs of de - light at 
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floats on the 
thy glad re - 
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turn;. 



Snow • drop and prim • rose both* tim • id - ly peep,. 
Bound-less the wealth thou in love dost be • stow,, 



SPRING SONG. 



14S, 
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a tempo, 



Hail - ing the glad new year. 
Ev - er with lay - ish hand. 



^0 



t 




Balm - 7 and life - giy - ing 
How na- ture loyea thee, each 

it— I 




breez - ei are blow - ing, Swift - ly to na - ture new yig - or be • stow - ing* 
glad yoice dis - clos - es. Her - aid thou art of the time of the rot • as. 
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espress. _ _ - 

Ahl how my heart beats with rap- ture a - new, As Earth's fair - est beau -ties a- 




gain meet my yiews 



^ng, then, ye birds, raise your yoic • es on high, 
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a tempo. 
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Flow -'rets a - wake ye! burst in - to bloom; Spring-time is come, and sweet 
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raB, largement. 
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ad lib. ^ 
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sing. 



sum « mer is nigh, Sing, then, ye birds, O 




it 



f 



^ 



i^a 



IN ARAGON. 



(BOLERO.) 
marcato. 



J. Arnouix 

VorSyoloeB. 





j When in Ar - a - gon the glow-ing sun, 
'• (Thenmay thot'sof toil fly far a - way, 

j List - en, where the leaf - y branch-es swing, 
( While the mu-sic and the laugh - ter sound. 




When in Ar - a - gon the glow-ing sun Dips 

Then may thot's of toil fly far a - way, We 

List - en, where the leaf-y branch-ea swing, The 

While the mus - ic and tiie laugh-ter sound, The 




f. 

gen - tly down, dips gen - tly down, Dips gen - tly downward when the day is done; ) 
meet a -gain, we meet a -gain. We meet a - gain with spir- its glad and gay. ) 

tam • bourines, the tam-bour-ines, The tam - bour-ines in joy - ful ca - dence ring! ) 
mer - ry crowd, the mer - ry crowd. The mer - ry crowd will gath- er fast a - round. ) 





Here then, 'neath the sun-set*s crim-son glow. Yes, here then, *neath the sun-set's crimson glow,WhIle 
Let us dance up - on the grass - y floor. Come, let us dance up - on the grass-y floor. The 





per - fumed winds a - round us blow, Where per - fumed winds a - round us 

mu - sic ring - ing o*er and o*er • The mu - sic ring • |ng 'o'er and 
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Uow,. 
o'er,.. 
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Our joy - ful hearts shall o - ver - flow, o - ver - flow. 
Thus might we dance for - ev - er - more, ev - er - more. 
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Schiller, 
mf 



ODE TO JOY 



(NINTH SYMPHONY) 



Beethoven. 

Arr. for 1 or 4 Voices. 



I 



B^ 



^^m 



^ 



t 



t 



^ 



«L-<— * 



4- 



^ 



!• Hail, thee, joy! all hail di - vin - est Daugh-ter of £ - ly - si - um, 
2. Joy I 'tis joy, the might- y lev - er Turns the wheel of life un - seen, 
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Oh I re - ceive us where thou shin - est. 
Moves with state - ly force for ev - er 
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In thy Are - en 
Na - ture's in - tri 



dr - cled dome, 
cate ma - chine. 
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r 

Bonds of cus - tom that di - vide us. At thy spell are burst a - gain. Where 
Draws the stream from hid - den sourc - es. Stirs the seed in earth con - fined. Rolls 
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thy charm - ed pin - ions hide us. Broth- ers love their broth - er - men. 
the sun a - long those cours - es, Which the seer.... may not find. 
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MY MOTHER BIDS ME BIND MY HAIR. 



•I Allegretto. 
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< CANZONET.) 



Haydn, Arr. 




J ^TTJl^^-a ^^ 
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z. My moth - er Uds me Und my hair With 
a. >Ti8 sad to think the days are gone, When 




mmmmam 




of ro • sy hue, 
we lov'd were near; 



Tie 
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up my sleeyes with 
tit up • on this 







i i fj J I 
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MY MOTHER BIDS ME BIND MY HAIR. 




V-n ; j; jv^ 
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ll - bands rare, And lace my bod - dice blue* 
moss - 7 stone, And sigh when none can hear, 



lie up my 
I sit up 





< 



sleeves with ri - bands rare, And lace, and lace my bod - dice blue, 
on this moss - y stone. And sigh, and sigh, when none can hear. 
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For why, she cries, sit still 

And while I spin my €ax 



w 



and weep, IXHiile 
en thread. And 



xao 



MY MOTHER BIDS ME BIND MY HAIR. 



fe f Ilj-Hlj^ 



^^^^^ 




0th - ers dance and pl^y? 
ring my lim - pie lay; 
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Us I scarce can go or creep, While Lu • bin is a - way, 

vil • lage seenu a - sleep or dead. Row Lu - Ha is a - waj. 
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1 

las! I scarce can go or creep, While Lu - bin is a - way, while 

yil - lage seems a - sleep or dead. Now Lu - bin is a way, 
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MY MOTHER BIDS ME BIND MY HAIR 
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Lu - bin is a - way, is 

^^n Lu -bin is 
now J 



a • way, ' 



a • way. 




WANDERING. 



U''Nij.' I urpi r-i'Ti 



Fr. Schubert. 

Arr. for 1, 2, 8 or 4 Yoices. 




1^ 



z. To wan - der is the mil - ler's joy, To wan - der, to 

a. The wa - ter 'twas that taught us first, The wa • ter, tiie 

3. We learn it of the mill wheels too. The mill wheeb, the 

^ , p ^ m JV= == — (* 
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wan - der. 

wa - ter, 

mill wheels 
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A worth - less mil - ler 
That day and night no 
They love not to be 



he must be Who ney - er wan - dered far and free, 
rest hath known. But wan-d'reth ev - er on and on, 
stand -ing still, But turn all day with right good will, 











Lnd wan - dered. and wan - dered. ^id wan - dered. and wan - dered. 



And wan - dered, and wan - dered. And wan - dered, and wan - dered. 
The wa - terl the wa - terl The wa - terl the wa - terl 
The mill wheels, the mill wheels. The mill wheels, the mill wheels. 




4 The very stones for all their weight, 
The mill stones, the mill stones 
They dance along in merry mood, 
And would go quicker if they could, 
The miU ftonas, the mill stones. 



5 To wander only is my Joy, 
To wander, to wander; 
master mine, and mistress deaf| 
Bid me no longer linger here, 
But wander, but waodsr* 
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THE HEAVENS PROCLAIM. 




^^ 



'^, f 



3 
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IS 



Beethoven. 

▲rr. for 1 or 4 Voices 
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3 



The heav'ns pro - claim BIm praise with de - to - tion; Their voice sounds forth for - 

J. \ , ^ ^ III 




e'er the..... Lordl He's praised by earth, and praised by the o- cean; Re-ceive, O 

■V" - ... I I I 



m 



^. f f' i TJF-tf^ 




i 



t. 



^■ 



^ pp^ 



-. X p 



:z=l: 



-^ 






& 



bi 



if 



^ 



aum, Thdr god - like word. 



Who holds in 
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heav-en the my - ri - ad stars? 



Who leads the sun its path a - 




W-JJ^ ' r'' pi'f-^ ^ ^ 1 
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THE SONG OF PEACE. 



Martin K. Schermerhorn. 



A. S. Sullivan. 



M 



-^J^-i 



i-=j!L_4 




X. For -ward, all ye faith - ful, Seek-ing love and peace, Hast-*ning on the 

3. Raise the voice of tri - lunph," Peace on earth, good will;" An - gels sang this 

3. Chil - dren of one Fa - ther Are the na - tions all; "Chil - dren mine, be - 

4. Wealth and pow*r shall per - ish, Na - tions rise and wane; Love of oth - ers 



^3 



J 



Hill 



£= 



f. i Mt ' 
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^ ^ -g^ 
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-^s: 
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e - ra 
an - them, 
lov - ed " 
on - ly 
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When all strife shall cease; 

Let us sing it still; 

Each one doth He call; 

Stead - fast will re - main; 
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All the saint - ly 
War's foun - da - tions 
Be ye not di 
Hate and greed can 



£ 



P 



»|^^« 



^ 



^^^^ 



i I t},^ ' 



i 



sa . ges, 
qmv - er 
vid - ed, 
nev - er 

^^ :& 
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Lead us in the way, For-ward in their foot - steps, T'ward that per - feet day. 

At this song of peace, — Broth-ers, let us sing it Till all strife shall cease. 

All one fam - i - ly; One in mind and spir - it And in char - i - ty. 

'Gainst this love pre - vail; It shall stand tri - um - phant When all else shall faiL 




Chorus. 




For - ward, all ye faith 



ful, 
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Seek - ing love and peace. 



e — r i r 



rm 



-^ — m- 
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 



|0H\ Henry Newman. 



^p^^ 




^ Dykes. 

Arr. ft»r 1 or 4 YtioMi 
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^3^ 



PS3 



1. Lead, kind- ly Light, a-mid th'en-drc-ling gloom, 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou 

3. So long Thy pow'r has blest me, sure it still 



Lead Thou me 
Shouldst lead me 
WiU lead me 



on; 
on; 
on 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor - rent, till 



Lead Thou me on: 
Lead Thou me on. 
The night is gone; 




^ ^ 
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The dis - tant scene, — one step e - nough.... 
Pride ruled my will: re - mem - ber not 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 
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WARD. 



L. Mason. 

▲rr. for 1 or 4 YoioM 




m 



X. My op'-ning eyes with rap - ture see The dawn of Thy re - turn - ing day; 
a. I yield my heart to Thee a ' lone, Nor would re - ceive an - oth - er guest; 
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My tho'ts, God, as-cend to Thee, While thus my ear - ly vows I pay. 
£ * ter - nal King! e - rect Thy throne, And rdign sole mon - arch in my breast. 



a^ C L f f ip-f^^H^W-rf^r ^ ^^ i 



Doddridge. 




DENNIS. 



Nageli. 

Arr. for 1 or 4 Yoioea. 
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X. How gen - tie God's com-mandsl How kind His pre - cepts are I Come, 
a. His good - ness stands ap- proved. Tin -changed from day to day; PU 

^ -^ -ST ■ — J -^- :S: g- , -^ J. 





cast your bur - dens on the Lord, And trust His con - stant care, 
drop my bur -den at His feet. And bear a song a - way. 
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ITALIAN HYMN 



Charles Wesley. 
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X. Come, Thou Al - xnight - y 

•• C<m», Thoa In • car - naU Word^ 

3* To the great One and Three, 
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Help ua Thy name to ling, 

Gird on Thy might • 7 aword 

X - ter - nal praia • ea be 

I •#£. .m- ^ M- 422.. 
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Help us to praise! 
Our pray'r at - tendl 
Hence, ev - er - morel 
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Fa * ther, all glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie • 
Come and Thy peo - pie bless, And give Thy 
His sov - 'reign maj • es - ty May we in 
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to - ri - ous, Come and reign o • ver us, An - dent of Days. 

word sue - cess, Spir - it of ho - li - ness On us de • acend. 

glo - ry see. And to e • ter - ni - ty, Love and a - dore. 
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John Keble. 



NEW EVERY MORNING. 



Webbe. 

tTniton or 4 Yoioei. 




^^ 



X. New ev - 'ry mom-ing is the love Our wak'ning and up - ris - ing pnnre. 
3. New mer-cies each re - turn -ing day, Hov - er a - round us while we pray; 
3. If on rti* dai - ly course our mind Be set to hal - low oU we find, 




NEW EVERY MORNING. 
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Thro' sleep and dark-ness safe - ly bro't, 
New per - ils past, new sins for-giv'n, 
New treas-ures still, of count -less price, 



Re - stor'd to 
New tho'ts of 
God will pro 



life, and pow'r, and thought* 
God, new hopes of heav'n. 
vide for sac - ri - fice. 




THESE THINGS SHALL BEI 



John Addington Symonds. 
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z. These 
a. They 

3. Na 

4. New 

5. There 
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things shall bet — A 

shall be gen - tie, 

tion with na • tion, 

arts shall bloom, of 

shall be no more 



m 



J. Hatton, 

Unison or 4 Yoioes. 



"Cr 



± 



4- 



■G^- 



2:^ 



loft - 
brave, 
land 
loft - 
sin 
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race 


Than 


e'er 


the 


and 


strong. 


Not 


to 


spill 


with 


land. 


Un - 


armed 


shall 


ier 


mould. 


And 


might • 


- ier 


nor 


shame. 


And 


wrath 


and 
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world 


hath 


known 


shaU 


rise, 


With 


flame 


of 


free - 


dom 


hu 


man 


blood. 


but 


dare 


AU 


that 


may 


plant 


man's 


Uve 


as 


com - 


rades 


free; 


In 


ev - 


'ry 


heart 


and 


mu 


sic 


thrill 


the 


skies; 


And 


ev - 


'ry 


life 


ShaU 


wrong 


shaU 


fet - 


tered 


Ue; 


For 


man 


ShaU 


be 


at 


wi-fr— F — 


—^-\ 
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1 — "^ 
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F^ 
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in their 

lord - ship 

brain shaU 

be a 

one with 



souls 

firm 

throb 

song, 

God 



And Ught 

On earth 

The pulse 
When aU 

In bonds 



knowl - edge 



and fire 
of 



the 
of 



one 

earth 

firm 



in their eyes, 

and sea and air. 

fra - ter • ni - ty. 

is par - a - dise. 

ne - ces • si - ty. 
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OH, WORSHIP THE KING. 



Pi 
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X. Oh, wor - ihip the 
2. Thy boun - ti - ful 
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King, 

care 

I 



'^^m 



g 



Haydn. 

Arr. fSor 1 or 4 Voloes. 




all - glo - nous a - bovel Oh, grate - ful - ly 
what tongue can re - cite? It breatlies in the 
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sing His pow'r and His love! Our shield and de - fend - er, the 
air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de 
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An - cient of days, Pa yill - ioned in splen - dor, and gird - ed with praise, 
scends to the pi ins. And sweet -ly dis - tils in the dew and the rains. 
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Waring. 
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING. 
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. Dykss. 

ITiiiflon, or 4 Voices. 
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1. In heav'n - ly love a - bid - ing. No change my heart shall fear; And 

2, Wher - cv - er He may guide me No want shall turn me back; Mj 
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safe in such 
Shep - herd is 

ifej Ji_ 



m. 
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con - fid - ing, 
be - side me. 



noth - ing chang - es 
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For 

And noth - ing 



can 



here, 
lack. 
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING. 
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The storm may roar with - out me, 
BIm wis - dom ev - er wak - eth, 
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My heart may low be laid; 
His sight is ney - er dim; 
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But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis - mayed? 

He knows the way He tak - eth, And I will walk with Him. 




VESPER HYMN. 



^^4-^-^=N^= , 



^m 



BORTNIANSKI. 
Unison, 2, 8 or 4 YoioM. 
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^ 



( Hark I the ves - per hymn is steal -ing O'er the wa - ters, soft and clear; ) 

( Near - er yet and near - er peal - ing. Soft it breaks up - on the ear. ) 

{ Now, like moon-light waves re - treat - ing To the shore, it dies a - long; ) 

( Now, like an - gry sur - ges meet - ing, Breaks the min - gled tide of song. ) 
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Ju - bi - la - te. 
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1. Far - ther now, now far - ther steal - ing. Soft it fades up - on the ear. 

2. Hark I a -gain, like waves re - treat - ing, To the shore it dies a - long. 
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LIFT THINE EYES. 

(TRIO.) 



Anaanie con moto. ^"^ ^ 




lift thine eyes, lift thine eyes to 
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the mountains, whence com-eth, whence 
to the 
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Thj help 




com - eth, whence com - eth help. Thy help 



com - - eth, com 
Thy help 
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com - eth from 
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the Lord, 



e Ma - ker of heay - en and earth. 
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from the Lord, The Ma 
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He hath said, thy foot - shall not be moy - ed. Thy keep - er will ney - er 
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He hath said. 




thy foot shall not be moy - ed. 
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ney - er, will ney - er slum 
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T 



•^ 1^ ' cres. 

keep - er will nev - er slum 



ber. 



=*• 



Tir^- 



ber, 

-4- 



c— i-g-e-s- 

ney - er, will ney • eir 
cres. 




UFT THINE EYES. 



ie7 



ii87-er dttm 




slum ... 
slum - ber, will ner 




- - ber. lift tliint •ysi, lift thine ejet.. 
er slum - ber. 

rU, e dim, a tempo. << 1^ s*. 



PP 



p-j?. ." J i' ^ 



m 





to the moun - tains, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence com 
... to the moun - tains, whence 



eth 



^^m 





help, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence com - eth help, 

hdp, whence com - - eth, 

fa I, J- '^- 
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KINGDOMS AND THRONES. 



Gregorian. 

XTniflon, or 4 Yoioes. 




z. Kingdoms and thrones to 
a. Pro-claim Him King, pro 



God be • 
nounce Him 



'4 ^ \ ^ pffr\ 



long, Crown Him, ye na - tions, in your song; 
blest; He's your de- fence, your joy, your rest; 



mf" f^ \ V '^ 



zz 





His wondrous names and pow'rs re - hearse; His hon - ors shall en - rich your verse. 
When ter - rors rise, and na - tions faint, God is the strength of ev - 'ry saint. 



loa 



NOW THANK WE ALL. 

(CHORALE.) 




J. Crugsr. 

UnitoB or 4 ToiMa 

/^ I I 



fe^jdzi^fe^^fej^^ J I , J J i l l I 



I. Now th«nk we all our God, With heart and handi and v<ric - ••, Who wondront 

3. O may this bottnteous God, Thro' all our Ufa b« near oi, With e<r- er 

•- ^ 4B- A A •<-Jj.*. 

^ — ^R^ 





i 



1=:^^: 






things hath done, In whom His world re - joic - es; Who from our moth-er's arms 
joy - ful hearts And bless - ed peace to cheer us; And keep us in His grace, 




Hath bless'd us on our way Wth countless gifts of love. And still is ouri to - day. 
And guide us when perplexed, And free us from all ills In this world and the next 
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TO GOD ON HIGH. 



(CHORALE.) 



Mendelssohn. 

Unisoii or 4 ToleM. 




To 



God on high be 






\ i-^v^ — I 
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thanks and praise, Who deigns our bonds to 
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TO GOD ON HIGH. 



I ^^TTTiil^^ 
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hann shall reach us nev - er. On JBSm we rest with faith as « snred, Of 
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all that live the might - y Lord, For - ey - er and for - ev 



er. 



U-JsT7-a^l T ^ 1^ ^ r i^li^M l 



COME, MY SOUL. THOU MUST BE WAKING. 



Haydn. 

Unison or 4 VoioM. 




i=U=^' \ i j j-p 



z. Come, 


my 


soul, 


thou 


must 


be wak • 


- ingi 


Now is 


break -ing. O'er the 


2. Pray 


that 


He 


may 


pros 


- per ev - 


er. 


Each en - deav - or When thine 


3. God's 


free 


gifts 


do 


thou 


a ^ buse 


not. 


Light le - fuse not. But His 






r^ 


m 
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^ 
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— p 
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r 

earth 
aim 
kind 



an - oth 
is good 
be - bests 



er day; 
and true; 
o - bey; 



Come to JBSm 

But that He 
Dwell with Him 



who made this 
may er - er 
in peace, be - 



ir-w: 



g 



■42- 



r, — gj 







m^^^^. 




splen - dor. See thou ren - der All thy fee • ble strength can pay 
thwart thee, And di - vert thee When thou e - vil would pur • sue. 

hold - ing Light en - fold - ing All things in on - cloud - ed day. 



1^^^ 
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THE LORD IS MINDFUL OF HIS OWN. 



Mendelssohn. 

Arr. for Uoison or 4 Toioea 



Sknoly, mf 




^ 



Tit ^ 

, . . w ^ IN I !_^» 



dren. 



But the Lord 



ey i . * ' 



F 



g 



r 

it mind - ful of His own, 

^ , ^ ^ ^ ^J^ 
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r 

The 



*1 m m 
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Lord 



S^ 
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The Lord 
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chU 



dren. 
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Bow down be - fore Him, ye might - y, 

; ^^ / f- 4: 4 l f- f 
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For the Lord is near 



us I 



Bow down be - fors Him, ye might - y, 



m^ 
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THE LORD rs MINDFUL OF HIS OWN. 



leu 



M-A J-^4 
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1^^^ 



^ 



»ir 



^ 




^r^im 



For the Lord is near. 



ust 



Yea, the Lord is mind-ful of ffis 




P=^rs-^^& 



y .r- 



own; 



?»=i 



* H 



I 
He 
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f 



■^1 Si- 



re - mem - bers His chil - dren. 
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1[ 



^^ 



Bow down be • 



^ -^ 
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Watts. 



J 1. 



MORNING HYMN. 



d: 



Dykes. 

Unisoo or 4 V oioe*. 



-L 



-I- 



^3^ 



3: 



X. Once more, my 
2. Fath - er, let 



r 



soul, 
aU 



the 
my 



F^ 



ris - ing day 
hours be Thine, 



T 



I 



f=^ir4 — t 



j-j. 



t 



t 



F^ 



E 



^ 



r-r-r- 

Sa - lutes Thy wak 
While I en - joy 



^ 



ing eyes; 
the light; 
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Once more, my voice, thy trib - ute pay 
Then shall my sun in smiles de - cline, 



To Him that rules the skies. 
And bring a plea - ^fnt night. 




t 



t 
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LIFT THINE EYES. 

(TRIO.) 




Anaanie oon moto. s"^ ^ 



lift thine eyes, lift thine eyes to 



^^^^^^ 



the mountaini, whence com-eth, whence 
to the 



^"ww^ 




Thy help 




com - eth, whence com 



help. Thy help com 



- eth, com 
Thy help 



i 



ff 



f 



,. J J I 



w 
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h, 



cres, 
from the Lord, The Ma 

The Ma 

cres, _^^ 



^fs^ 
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m 



ker of heav - en and earth, 
ker 

dim, p 



{ 




^ ji J ^ I 



■w 



rm -f 



He hath said, thy foot - shall not be mov - ed« Thy keep - er will ner - er 
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r 

He hath said. 




thy foot shall not be mov - ed. 





slum 



^ 



ber, 

l_ 



ney • er, will nev - er slum 




^^=^ 
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9 ^ ^ \^ ' ere*. 

keep - er will nev - er slum 




i 
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never tlum 



slum - - . 
slum - ber, will new 



UFT THINE EYES. 
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■ - - ber. 




9 r^=^ 



- ber. lift tiiine eyati lift thine eyes... 
er slum - ber. 

rii, e dim. a tempo. «: 1^ s*. 

E 




^ 
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to the moun - tains, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence com 
to the moun - tains, whence 



^ 



z 



^ 



1: 



eth 



ff-t 




^ 



help, whence com - eth, whence com - eth, whence com - eth 

help, whence com - - eth. 



aa 



^il^ 



w=^ 



help. 



i 



KINGDOMS AND THRONES. 



Gregorian. 
XTnison, or 4 Yoioea. 




^^i^^^^S 



A 1 \ 



1. Kingdoms and thrones to 

2. Pro-claim Him King, pro 



God be 
nounce Him 




long, Crown Him, ye na - tions, in your 
blest; He's your de - fence, your joy, your 



song; 
rest; 
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His wondrous names and 
When ter - rors rise, and 



pow*rs re - hearse; His hon - ors shall en 
na - tions faint, God is the strength of 
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g^ I p? 



i 




:t=t 



m 



rich 
ev 



your verse, 
'ry saint. 



les 
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Words adapted from the Psalms. 
Latrgo. 



HOPE THOU IN GOD. 

( LARGO. > 



Hani»l. 



W=x^ 



4 -^^ 



f f f 



r frr 






YoiOBs IN Unison. Ist time SoFBAHa 
pp cres 




Hope. 



Cfaoa fn God Hope thou in God, 



put tfay 




-^^m^m 






■K_j.-*'I'J JU-^^ p 



trust in Him, He is our hope and strength, a pres - ent help, Hope tfaott in God. 

I J -J 



■:ir:* 




pf ^iUi/s i i 




HOPE THUU IN GOD 



lee 



^^ 




^^ 



He is our hope and strength, He is our hope and strength, a pres - ent 







- •Tf' i 
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^ 



4> J Jd;J EJ3^ ^ 
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help, Hope thou in God, Hope thou in God« Be strong and He shall es - 

I 



^ptlwW^^ 
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Full Chorui repeat in Unison. 
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SAVIOUR, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING. 



J. Raff. 

Arr. for Unison or 2 Voioea. 





ev'n - ing bless - ing 
dark and drear - 7, 



Ere re - pose our 

Dark - ness can - not 



8pir - its seal; 
hide from Thee, 





•l^aMMi^ ■^■■■M «JHMaH» 



tt-^ ,l^f^^ ^1 



t=t 





and want we come 
art He who, nev 

K i 



^ 



d= 



con-f ess - ing, Thou canst save and 
er wea - ry, Watcheth where Thy 

-A-4 1 



^ 



Sin and want we come con - fess - ing. 
Thou art He who, nev - er wea - ry. 




Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
Watcheth where Thy ( Omit 



SAVIOUR. BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSINa 






i^ 





i.=4Ud^ 



Though de-struc-tion walk a-roond us, Tho' the ar - row near us ftf^ 



^ 



m 









w 



^^ 



(ritbu P 
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le 








An - • gel guards from Thee, sur-round us, 



are safe if 



^^m 
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i gy 




Watch - est where 



Thy 
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^^^ 
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^^ 
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peo - pie be. 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 



Jamxs Montoomery. 
Melody in AUo. 



KOSCHAT. 
An. for 2. 3 or 4 FiloUk 




ic. The Lord is my Shep - herd, no want shall I know; I feed in green 

a. Thro' the val - ley and shad - ow of death though I stray, Since Thou art my 
3* Let good- ness and mer • cy, my boun - tl - ful God! Still fol - low my 



B 



i ^^f^ i [ ' ' ^ if r ! ii 



4- 



m 



PT=1 
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- i ■ J M ^— I W J — := 



m 



J I 4 



^m 



pas - tures, safe - fold • ed I rest; He lead - eth my soul where the 
Guard - ian, no e - vil I fear; Thy rod shall de - fend me, Thy 
steps till I meet Thee a • bove; I seek, by the path which my 



li^y-f^ 






still wa • ters flow, Re • stores me when wand-'ring, re - deems when op 
staff be my stay; No harm can be - fall, with my Com • fort • ci 

lore • fath • ers trod Thro' the land of their so • joum. Thy king - dom of 



^ ^-^.^^L^A 



^m 



I 



g ;ig 



^^ 




pressed, Re - stores me when wand-'ring, re • deems when op-pressed, 
near. No harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort • er near. 

love, Thro' the land of their so • joum, Thy king - dom of love. 
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 



Bernard of Cluny, 12th Century. Tr. 



G, F. Le Jeune. 




I I I H^ ^ ^ ^ I 

z. Je - ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest I Be-neath thy con-tem - 
2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi - lant with song. And bright with many an 



t=c 







;fc^ 
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I [ j- J I I I 



^j^^=< 
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t 
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T 



pla 
an 



^-^ 



I 1^ ' I I I / 

tioa Sink heart and voice op - prest. I know not, oh, I know not. What 
(el, And all the mar- tyr throng: The Prince is ev - er in them; The 



!2=± 
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t 



T 



^EFSI^i^ 



t 



t 



t=l=t: 
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I r r ''^ ' I 

joys a - wait us there, What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What bliss be-yond corn-pare I 
day - light is se - rene ; The pas - tures of the bless - ed Are decked in glo - rious sheen. 
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Refrain. 
Je - ru 



M 



lem 



^ 
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c^ti: 



the gold - ,epl 
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Je - ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest! 
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Be - neath 
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Be - neath thy con - tern - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
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THE ASSEMBLY SONG BOOK 
HYMNAL SUPPLEMENT 



» • ♦ • » 



THE MORNING LIGHT IS BREAKING. 



i 



Rev. S. F. Smith. 



4- 



(WEBB.) 



G. J. Webb. 



t-^ 



r^*^= 




1. The morn- ing light is tweak -ing, The dark-ness dis - ap > pears; The sons of earth are 

2. See hea - then na - tions bend - ing Be - fore the God we love, And thou-sand hearts as - 

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Pur -sue thy on- ward way; Flow thou to ev - 'ry 




* 



r4d 



F 



t 



i=i 



■4— 
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Tsr. 



t 
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t=t 
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:it 
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t 



:^= 



tJ 
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-SL 



wak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial 
cend - ing In grat - i - tude a - 
na - tion, Nor in thy rich-ness 



tears; Each breeze that sweeps the - 
bove; While sin - ners, now con - fess 
stay: Stay not till all the low 



cean Brings 
ing, The 
ly Tri - 
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i^ 



^. 



X 
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t 
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r^ 



1 



I i 

tid - ings from a - far Of na - tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Zi - en's war. 

gos - pel call o - bey, And seek the- Sav-iour's bless - ing, A na - tion in a day. 

tmiphant reach their home; Stay not till all the ho - ly Proclaim,"The Lord is come." 
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COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME. 



Rev. Henry Alford. 



( ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR.) 



G. J. Elvey, 




^i3=^=z:j^Jzzrjz:pq=:d=:d 
g^ ^ s ■ ^ — ^ — i^— ' ^ * 



z. Come, ye thank-ful peo-ple, come. Raise the song of har-vest home: All is safe - ly 

2. All the world is God's own field. Fruit un-to His praise to yield; Wheat and tares to 

3. Ev - en so. Lord, quick-ly come To Thy fi - nal har-yest home; Gath-er Thou Thy 




COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLEp COMB. 





i^N 



gath-ered in. Ere the win-ter storms be - gin; God, our Mak-er, doth pro* vide For ovf 
geth - er sown, Un - to joy or sor - row grown: First the blade, and then the ear, Then thi 
peo-ple in, Free from sor-row, free from sin; Therefor ev- er pu- ri • fieif, In Thy 





wants to be sup -plied: Come to God's own tern pie, come. Raise the song of har- vest home* 
full com shall ap - pear: Lord of har-vest, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
pres-ence to a - bide: Come, with all Thine an- gels, come, Raise the glo-rious har-vest home* 
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FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS. 



Bishop Reginald Heber. 



(MISSIONARY HYMN.) 



Lowell Mason. 




z. From Greenland's! - cy moun-tains. From In-dia*s cor-al strand. Where Af-ric's sun-nv 
a. What tho' the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey-lon's isle; Tho' ev-'ry pros-peC; 

3. Can we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, — Can we, to men be - 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto • ry, And you, ye wa-ters, roll, Till, like a sea of 
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foun - tains Roll down their gold - en sand, 

pleas - es. And on - Iv man is vile: 

night - ed The lamp of life de • ny ? 

glo - ry It spreads from pole to pole; 



From many an an - cient riv - er. From 
In vain with lav - ish kind - ness The 
Sal « va-tion! sal - va - tionl The 
Till o'er our ran-somed na « ture The 




many a palm - y plain. They call us to de - liv - er Their land form er-ror's chain, 

^ifts of God are strewn; The hea-then in his blind -nesi Bow down to wood and stone, 

xv - ful sound pro - claim. Till each re - mot-est na • tion Has learned Mes-si-ah's name. 

Lamb for sin - ners slain. Re - deem-er. King, Cre - a • tor. In bliss re-turns to rdgn. 



if-f^lf nj , 
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WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED. 

* 

Nahum Tate. (Carol.) r. s. Willis. 




z. While Shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat - ed on the ground,The an - gel of the 
a. "To you, in Da - vid's town, this day, Is bom of Da-vid's line, The Sav-iour,who is 
3. Thus spake the ser - aph, and f orth-with Ap - peared a shin -ing throng Of an - gels, prais-ing 



^^Se^ 







Lord came down. And glo - ry shone a - round. "Fear not," said he, for might -y dread Had 
Christ, the Lord; And this shall be the sign: Theheav'nly Babe you there shall find To 
God, and thus Ad-dressed their joy - ful song: "All glo -ry be to God on high, And 




seized their troubled mind; "Glad til -dings of great joy I bring To you, and all man -kind, 
hu - man yiew dis - played. All mean- ly wrapped in swathing bands, And in a man- ger laid." 
to the earth be peace; Good-will henceforth from heav'n to men Be -gin, and nev-er cease." 
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HARKI THE HERALD ANGELS SING. 

Rev. Charles Wesley. (Mendelssohn.) Mendelssohn. 




z. Hark I 

2. Christ, 

3. Mild 



the her -aid an- gels sing Glo - ry . to the new-bom King; Peace on earth, and 
by high - eat heav'n a - dor^; Christ, die ey - er - last -ing Lord; Come, De - sire of 
He lays His glo - ry by. Bom that man no more may die, Bom to raise the 




mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec-on-ciled! Toy - ful all ye na-tions, rise, 

na-tions, come, Fix in us Thy hum- bte home. Veiled in flesh the God- head see; 

jons of earth. Bom to give them sec-ond birth. Ris'n with heal- ing in Eis wio^ 

^ - J. - AAA 
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HARKI THE HERALD ANGELS SING. 



17'S' 
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Toin the tri-umph of the skies; With th'an-gel • ic host pro- claim Christ is bom la 
Hail th' In-car-nate De - i - ty, Pleased as Man with man to dwell ; Je - bus, our Em- 
light and life to all He brings, Hail, the Son of Right-eous-nessI Hail, the heaT'n-bom 
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Refrain. 
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Beth - le - hem. ) 

man - u - el. v Hark 1 the her -aid an -gels sing Glo -ry to the new-bom King. 

Prince of Peace. ) 
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Fed. 



HOLY, HOLY, HOLYI 



Bishop Reginald Heber. 
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(NICVEA.) 
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- ly, Ho - ly, L 
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Rev. J. B. Dykes. 
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z. Ho -ly, Ho - ly, Bo - ly, Lord God Al- might - yl Ear - ly in the 

2. Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - lyl All the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 

3. Ho -ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly! Tho'the dark-ness hide Thee, Though the eye of 

4. Ho -ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Lord God Al- might - y! All Thy works shall 




morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; 

gold - en crowns a - rotmd the glass - y sea; 

sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 

praise Thy Name, in earth and sky and sea; 



Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho - ly! 

Cher - u - bim and sera - phim 

On - ly Thou art ho - ly: 

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! 

EEJE 




ful and Might - y! God in Three Per - sons, bless -ed Trin - i - tyl 

fall- ing down be -fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ey - er-more shalt l)e. 

there is none be - side Thee Per - feet in power, in love, and pur - i - ty. 

Mer- ci - ful and Might - y! God in Three Per - sons, bless -ed Trin - i - ty! 
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WHEN THE LORD OF LOVE WAS HERE 

Rev. Stopford A. Brooke. (ARMSTRONG.) G. W. Chadwick. 
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z. When the Lord of Love was here, 

2. Meek and low - ly were His ways; 

3. When He walked the fields, He drew 



Hap - py hearts to ffim were dear, 
From His lov - ing grew ffis praise, 
From the flow'rs and birds and dew, 




Though His heart 
From His giv 
Par - a - bles 



was 
of 



S 






sad; 

prayer;. 
God;.... 



Worn and 
AU the 
For with 



lone - ly for our sake, 

out - casts thronged to hear, 
- in His heart of love 
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Yet He turned 
All the sor - 
All the soul 



a - 
row 
of 



side to maKe 
- ful drew near 
man did move, — 



All the 
To en 
God had 



wea - ry 
joy His 
His a - 



glad, 
care, 
bode. 




REJOICE, YE PURE IN HEART. 



Rev. E. H. Plumptre. 

I— ' 



(MARION.) 



A. H. Messiter. 
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1. Re - joice,ye pure in heart, Rejoice, give thanks and sing; Your fes-tal ban-ner wave on high, — 

2. Bright yoath and snow-crowned age. Strong men and maidens meek, Raise high your free, ex-ult-ing song, 

3. With all the an- ^el choirs, With A the saints on earth. Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 

4. Then on, yepure m heart, Re-joice, give thanks and sing; Your glorious banner wave on high. 




Refrain. 




The cross of Christ, your King; x Re-joice, 

God's wondrous praises speak. I 

True rap-ture, noblest mirth! t 

The cross of Christ, your King. ^ Re-joice, 




re - joice, Re-joice, give thanks aad sing. 

Re-joice, 
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THRO' THE NIGHT OF DOUBT AND SORROW. 



Bernhardt S. Ingemann. 



(ST. ASAPH.) 



W. S. Baiisridge. 




z. Thro' the night of doubt and sorrow On- ward goes the pil-grim band, Singing songs of ex-pec • 

2. One the light of God's own presence O'er His ransomed peo-ple shed, Chasing far the gloom and 

3. One the strain that lips of thousands Lift as from the heart of one, One the con-flict, one the 





^^ 




ta - tion, Marching to the promised land: Clear be -fore us thro' the darkness Gleams and bums the 
ter - ror, Bright'ning all the path we tread; One the ob-ject of our journey. One the faith which 

God be - 



per - il, One the march in 




gun; One the glad-ness of re-j(^t-ing On the far e- 






^ 



± 




t 



1—1 





guid-ing light; Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step-ping fear -less thro' the nifht. 
nev - er tires, One the earn -est look-ing for -ward, One the hope our God in - spires; 
ter - nal shore, Where the One Al - might-y Fa - ther Reigns in love f or - ev - er - more. 
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GOD, MY KING, THY MIGHT CONFESSING. 



Bishop Richard Mant. 



(ST. OSWALD. r 



Rev. J. B. Dykrs. 
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X. God, my King, Thy might con - fess - ing, 

2. Nor shall fail from mem - 'ry's treas - ure, 

3. Full of kind - ness and com - pas - sion. 
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Ev - er will I 
Works by love and 
Slow to an - ger. 



4. All Thy works, Lord, shall bless Thee, Thee shall all Thy 



bless Thy name; 
mer - cy wrought; 
vast in love, 
saints a « dore; 
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Day by day Thy throne ad - dress - ing, 
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- ing, Still will I Thy praise pro - ^aim. 

Works of love sur - pass - ing meas - ure. Works of mer - cy pass - ing thought. 

God is good to all ere - a - tion; All His works His good - ness prove. 

King su - preme shall they con - fess Thee, And pro - claim Thy sov - 'reign pow'r. 
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SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. 



Rev. W. A. Muhlenberg, 
Ist Chorus. 
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(AVI80N.) 



C. AVISON. 







z. Shout the glad tidings, ex- ult-ing-ly nng, Je - ni - sa-lem triumphs, Mes-si- ah is King I 
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1. Si - on, the mar - vel - lous sto - ry be tell - ing. The Son of the High- est, how 

2. Tell how He com - eth; from na - tion to na - tion The heart-cheering news let the 

3. Mor - tals, your hom - age be grate - ful - ly bring - ing, And sweet let the glad-some ho - 
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low-ly His birth I The brightest arch-an- gel in glo - ry ex-ceU-ing, He stoops to re* 
earth ech-o round ;H(SW free to the faith-ful He of-fers sal - va -tion, His peo - pie with 
san-nas a - rise; Ye an- gels, the full Al - le - lu - ia be nng-ing; One cho - rus re* 
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Repeat Ist Chorus ofler 1st and 2nd Verses, Chorus after the last Verse, 
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deem thee. He reigns up - on eartii: 

joy ev - er - last - ing are crowned. }> Shout the glad ti-dings, ex-ult-ing-ly sing,. 

sound thro' the earth and the skies. 
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des. ) 
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ie - ru - sa-lem triumphs, Mes - si - ah is King, Mes - si - ah is King, Mes - si - au is King. 
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A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR COD. 



Martin Luther. 



Martin Luther. 
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z. A might- 7 for- tress is our God, A btd-warknev-er fail - ing; Our help- er He a- 

2. Did we in our own strength confide,Our striv-ing would be los - ing, — Were not the right man 

3. And tho' this world, with dev-ils filled Should threaten to un-do us, We will not fear, for 

4. That word a- bove all earthly pow'rs — No thanks to them — ^a-bid - eth; TheSpir^it and tiie 




mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre -vail - ing; For still our an-dentfoe Doth seek to work us 
on our side, The man of God's own choos - ing : Dost ask who that may be ? Christ Je - sus, it is 
God hath willed His truth to triumph through us: The prince of darkness grim— We trem-ble not for 
gifts are ours. Thro' Him who with us sid - eth: Let goods and kin-dred go, This mor-tal life al< 




woe; His craft and pow'r are great. And arm'd with cru-el hate. On earth is not His e • quaL 

He ! Lord Sa - ba - oth. His name. From age to age the same; And He must win the bat - tie. 

him; His rage we can en -dure; For lo, hib doom is sure; One lit - tie word shall fell him. 

so; The bod - y they may kill, God's truth a- bid -eth still; His kingdom is for ev <- er. 




WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES. 



German. Tr. E. Caswall. 



(LAUDES DOMINI.) 



J. Barnby. 
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X. Whenmorn-ing gilds the iskies, My heart a-wak-ing 

2. When-e'er the sweet church bell Peals o - ver hill and 

3. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A sol - ace here I 

' ^ 



I • 

cries 
deU, 
find, 



May 
May 
May 



ft: 



- SUS Christ be praised: 
sus Christ be praised I 
sus Christ be praised! 




A - like at work and prayer To Te-sus I re -pair; May Je • sua Christ be praised. 
hark to what it sings, As Joy-ous-ly it rings. May te-sus Christ be praised! 
Or f ades my earth-ly bliss? My com-fort still is this, May Je - sua Christ b« praised! 
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THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 



Bishop Reginald Heber. 

4- . ^ 



(ALL SAINTS NEW.) 



H. S. Cutler. 




z. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king rly crown to gain; His blood-red ban-ner 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea-gle eye Could pierce beyond the grave, Who saw His Mas-ter 

3. A glo - rious band, the chos-en few On whom the spir -it came, Twelve valiant saints, thpir 

4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys. The ma-tron and the maid, A - round the Sav-iour's 





streams a - far: Who fol-lows in His train? Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - 

in the sky, And called on Him to save: Like Him, with par -don on his tongue In 

hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: They met the ty-rant's brandished steel, The 

throne re- joice. In robes of light ar- rayed: They climbed the steep as - cent of heav'n Thro' 





umphant o - ver pain. Who pa-tient bears his cross be-low. He fol-lows in His train, 

midst of mor-tal pain. He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol-lows in his train? 

11 - on's go - ry mane; They bow'd their necks the death to feel: Who fol-lows in their train? 

per - il, toil, and pain: God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol-low in their train. 




O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS. 



Bishop C. Wordsworth, 



(LANCASHIRE.) 
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H. Smart. 
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2. day of rest and glad-ness, day of joy and light, balm of care axid 

2. On thee, at the ere - a - tion, The light first had its birth; On thee, for our sal- 

3. To - day on wea-ry na - tions The heav'nly man - na falls; To ho - ly con-vo- 

4. New gra - ces ev - er gain - ing From this our day of rest. We reach the rest re • 







O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS. 
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sad • ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright: On thee, the high and low - ly. Thro* 

va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth; On thee, our Lord, vie - to - ri - ous. The 

ca • tions The sil - yer trum - pet calls, Where gos - pel light is glow - ing With 

main - ing To spir - its of the blest; To Ho - ly Ghost be prais - es. To 
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a - ges joined in tune, Sing ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly. To the great God Tri - une. 
Spir - it sent from heayen. And thus on thee, most glo - rious, A trip - le light was giyen, 
pure and ra-diant beams. And liy - ing wa - ter flow - ing With soul re - fresh-ing streamy 
Fa - ther, and to Son; The Church her yoice up-rais - es To Thee, blest Three in One. 




Rev. H. R. Haweis. 



THE HOMELAND 

(THE HOMELAND.) 



A. Sullivan. 




z. The Homeland! the Home-land I The land of souls free -bom! No gloom -y night is 

2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; No sin - ful thing nor 

3. For loved ones in the Home-land Are wait - ing me to come Where neittier dea& nor 
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known there, But aye the fade - less mom: Pm sigh • ing for that conn - fry, My 
e - Til, Can e - ver en - ter there; The mu • sic of the ran - somed Is 
sor • row In-vade their ho - ly home: dear, dear na - five cottn - try I 
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heart is ach-ing here; There is no pain in the Home-land To which I'm drawing near. 
ring - ing in my ears, And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are wet with tears, 
rest and peace a - bove! Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of His e-ter-nal love. 
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O MOTHER DEAR, JERUSALEM! 

( M ATERNA. ) 

(Founded on '*F. B. P." MSS., i6th or 17th Cent) 



S. A. Ward. 
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z. Moth - er dear, Je - ru - sa-leml When shall I come to thee? When shall my sor-rows 

2. Thy gar - dens and thy good - ly walks Con - tin - ual - ly are green, Where grow such sweet and 

3. Those trees for ev - er- more bear fruit, And ev - er-more do spring. There ev - er-more the 



^^^ 




have an end ? Thy joys when shall I see? hap - py har-bor of God's saints 10 
pleas-ant flow'rs As no-where else are seen. Right thro' Uiy streets, with sil - ver sound. The 
an - gels are, And ev - er-more- do sing. Je - ni - sa-lem, my hap - py home, Would 
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sweet and pleas-ant soil I In thee no sor-row may be found, No grief, no care, no toil. 

Uv - ing wa - ters flow, And on the banks, on ev - 'ry side. The trees of life do grow. 

God I were in thee! Would God my woes were at an end, Thy joys that I might seel 
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WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS. 



Matthias Claudius. 

-4 1- 



J. A. P. SCHULZ. 
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1. We plough the fields,and scat- ter The good seed on the land. But it is fed and wa-tered 

2. He on - ly is the Mak - er Of all things near and far; He paints the way-side flow - er, 

3. We thank Thee,then, Fa - ther, For all things bright and good ; The seed-time and the har - vest, 

J J 




By God's al-might-y hand; He sends the snow in win - ter. The warmth to swell the grain, 
He lights the ev'n- ing star; The winds and waves o - bey Him, By ffim the birds are fed; 
Our Ufe, our health, our food; Ac- cept the gifts we of - fer For all Thy love im - parts, 
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WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS. 
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Refrajn. 




Thebreez-es, and the sun- shine, And soft re- fresh- ing rain; 

Much more to us His chil-dren|He gives our dai - ly bread. J- All good gifts a -round us 

And, what Thou most de- sir - est. Our hum - ble, thankful hearts. 



il 




Are sent from Heav'n a- bove; Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord For all His love. 
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O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM I 



(ST. LOUIS.) 



Bishop Phillips Brooks. 
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L. H. Redner. 
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z. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem I How still we see thee lie; A - bove thy deep and 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry, And gath - ered all a - bove. While mor-tals sleep the 

3. How si -lent-ly, how si - lent - ly, The won- drous gift is giY*n; So God im- parts to 

4. ho - ly Child of Beth -le- hem ! De -scend to us, we pray, Cast out our sin and 
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dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by ; Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The 

an - gels keep Their watch of won-d'ring love. O morn - ing stars to - geth - er Pro - 

hu - man hearts The bless - ings of His heav'n. No ear may hear His com - ing, But 

en - ter in. Be born . in us to - day. We hear the Christ-mas an - gels. The 
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ev - er- last- ing Light; The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night 
claim the ho-ly birth! And prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth, 
in this world of sin. Where meek souls will re- ceive Him still. The dear Christ en - ters in. 
great glad ti- dings tell, 0, come to us, a- bide with us. Our Lord Im-man - u - el! 
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HAIL THE DAY THAT SEES HIM RISE. 



Rev. Charles Wesley. 



(ASCENSION.) 
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W. H. MOKK. 
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I. Hail the day that sees Him rise Al - le - lu - 

3. There the glo - rious tri - umph waits: Al - le - lu - 
3. ffim though high - est heay'n re - cdyes, Al - le - lu - 
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To IQs throne a - 
Lift your heads, e - 
Still He lovei the 
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bo Ye the skies; Al - le - lu - ial Christ, a - while to mor - tals giv'n, 

ter - nal gates; Al - le - lu - ial Wide un - fold the ra - diant scene; 

eiuth He leaves; Al - le - lu - ial Though re - turn - ing to YSa throne, 




Al - le - lu - ial Re - as - cends His na - tiye heay'n. Al - le - lu - ial 
Al - le - lu - ial Take the King of glo - ry in. Al - le - lu - ial 

Al - le - lu - ial Still He calls man-kind His own. Al - le - lu - ial 




MY GOD, I THANK THEE. 



Adelaide A. Proctor. 

J 1 V 



(WENTWORTH.) 




1. My God, I thank Thee, who hast made The earth so bright, So full of splen-dor 

2. I thank Thee, too, that' Thou hast made Joy to a - bound; So man - y gen - tit 

3. I thank Thee more th .. ^U our joy Is touched with pain, That shad-owi fall on 




and of joy, Beau-ty and light; So man-y glorious things are here. So pure and rigjit. 

thot's and deeds Cir - cling us round; That in the dark-est spot of earth Some love is found* 

brightest hours, That thorns re - main; So that earth's bliss may be our guide, And not our g^^i^ . 



BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. 



JULIA Ward Howe. 



Anon. 
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I. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com - ing of the Lord; He Is 

3« I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun - dred cir - cling cami»; They have 

3« I have read a fi - ery gos - pel, writ in hur-nished rows of steel; *'As ye 

4. He has sotmd-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev - er call re -treat; He 

$• In the beau • ty of the lil - ies Christ was bom a - cross the sea. With 
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tramp-ling out the vint - age where the grapes of wrath are stor'd, He hath loosed the fate - ful 

build - ed Him an al - tar in the ev'n - ing dews and damps, I have read His righteous 

deal with my con-tem-ners, so with you my grace shall deal: " Let the he - ro bom of 

sift • ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment-seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to 

glo - ry in His bos - om that trans- fig -ures you and me: As He died to make men 





light -ning of ffis ter - ri - ble swift sword; *His 

sen - tence by the dim and flar - iog lamps; 

wom - an cruish the ser - pent with his hed, 

an - swer Him, — be ju - bi - lant, my feet! 

ho • ly, let us die to make men free, 




troth 
His day 
Since God 
Our God 
WhUe God 
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is march - ing on* 

is march - ing on. 

is march • ing on* 

is march - ing on. 

is march - ing on. 
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Refrain. 
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Glo - ryl glo - ryl Hal - le - lu - jah! Glo - ry! glo - ryl Hal - le - lu - jahl 





• The Uiit Iin« of each ▼•»« beoomes the last line of the Reftmin. 
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CHRISTIAN, DOST THOU SEE THEM? 



St. Andrew of Crete, A. D. 700. ( ST. ANDREW OF CRETE.) 
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Rev. J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Chris- tian, dost thou see them On the ho - ly groundi How the hosts of 

2. Chris- tian, dost thou feel them. How they work with - in, Striv - ing, tempt-ing, 

3. Chris- tian, dost thou hear them, How they speak thee fair ? " Al - ways fast and 




dark - ness Com- pass thee a - round? 



ing, Goad- ing in - to sin? 
il? Al - ways watch and prayer?" 
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Chris -tian, up and smite them, 
Chris -tian, ney - er trem - ble; 
Chris -tian, an - swer bold -- ly: 
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Count- ing gain but loss; Smite them, by the mer - it Of the ho - ly cross. 

Nev - er be down -cast; Gird thee for the bat - tie, Watch and~ pray and fast. 

'^^ While I breathe I pray;** Peace shall fol -low bat - tie, Night shall end in day. 
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THE SPACIOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH. 



Joseph Addison. 
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F. J. Haydn. 
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z. The spa - cious flr - ma - ment on high, With all the blue e - the - real sky, 

2. Soon as the eve - ning shades pre - vail, The moon takes up the won-drous tale, 

3. What tho' in sol - emn si - lence all Move round this dark, ter-res - trial ball; 
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And span - gled heav'ns a shin - ing frame, Their great - rig - i - nal pro - claim. 

And night - ly to the list - 'ning earth Re - peats the sto - ry of her Urth; 

What tho' no re - al voice nor sound A - midst their ra - diant orbs be found; 
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THE SPACIOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH. 
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Th' un-wea - ried sun from day to day, Does His Cre - a - tor's pow'r dis - play, 

Whilst all the stars that round her burn, And all the plan - ets in their turn, 

In rea - son's ear they all re - joice. And ut -_ ter forth_ a glo - rious voice; 




And pub - lish - es to ev - 'ry land The work of an Al - might - y hand. 
Con - firm the ti - dings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
For ev - er sing - ing, as they shine^^'The hand that made us is di - vine." 
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SAVIOUR, AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME. 



Rev. John Ellerton. 



(PAX DEI.) 



Rev. J. B. Dykes. 



■^^■- 



j 



^ 




z. Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear name we 
2. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro' the com - ing 
3* Grant us Thy peace, through-out our earth - ly 
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We stand to bless Thee 

From harm and dan - ger 

Then, when Thy voice shall 
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ere our wor - ship cease. Then, low - ly kneel-ing, wait Thy word 

keep Thy chil-dren free. For dark and light are both a - like 

bid our con-ffict cease, CaU us, Lord, to Thine e - ter 
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LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVE EXCELLING. 



Rev. Charles Wesley. 



( BEECH ER.) 



J. ZUNDEL. 
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Z.Love di - vine, all love ex - cell - ing, Toy ofheav'n, to earth come down; Fix in us Thy 

2. Breathe,0 breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to ev - 'ry trou- bled breast: Let us all in 

3. Fin - ish then Thy new ere - a - tion, Pure and spot -less let us be; Let us see Thy 





hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown: Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, 
Thee in -her - it, Let us find Thy prom - is'd rest: Take a- way our love of sin-ning, 
great sal - va - tion Per- feet - ly re - storM in Thee: Chang'd from glo-ry in - to glo - ry, 
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Pure, unbounded love Thou art: Vis -it us with Thy sal -va -tion, En-ter ev - 'ry trembling heart. 
Al - pha and O - me - ga be. End of faith, as its be-gin-ning. Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Till in heav'n we take our place, Till we cast our crowns before Thee, Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND. 



J. G. Whittier. 



(WHITTIER.) 



F. C. Maker. 
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z. Dear Lord and Fa-ther of man-kind. For- give our fev-'rish ways! Re-clothe us in our 

2. In sim - pie trust like theirs who heard, Be - side the Syr-ian sea, The gra - dous call-ing 

3. With that deep hush sub -du- ing all Our words and works that drown The ten r der w'faii-per 
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tight - ful mind; In pur - er lives thy ser-vice find, In deep • er rev-'rence, praiae. 
of the Lord, Let us, like them, wiUi - out a word Rise up and .fol - low Thee. 






of Thy call. As noise - less let Thy bless-ing fall As fdl 
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